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Hold on to your shirt and 
pants as you go through 
this new Topper! it is 
fast-moving, ribald, 
gutsy — fu!' of good 
things for the ultra- male! 

The editors take a 
realistic view of SEX — 
after all, it’s probably 
here to stay — and this 
is, therefore, no magazine 
for prudes. 

But sex, of course, 
isn't everything (we 
don’t remember who said 
that, but he probably 
hadn’t seen our collection 
of girls!) So you will 
find in these pages a 
really interesting selection 
of articles hand-picked 
from contributions by 
many knowing writers. 

And thefictionl It’s 
racy, humorous, bright 
(yes, and sexy, too). 

The pictorials — and by 
that we mean GIRLS — are a 
shining example of womanhood 
in its most intimate and 
delectable form presented 
by photographers experienced 
in bringing out the individual 
highlights of each girl. 

Here's hoping you wilt enjoy 
the new Topper, and that 
we can look forward to 
meeting you again in our 
next issue! 





Magnificent Mamie Van Doren 

urivetls f§i Topper f 

Nine pages of .exclusive, sizzling 


' pictures, beginning on page 18 
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BY WILLIAM ENSELER 


Muriel and Otis thought they'd achieved the ultimate 
in Space Age marital free-wheeling... till old 
smoothie Harvey came along and added a 
brand-new twist! 


affair with Murial Spender 
was the last thing Harvey Lovejoy had in mind as he 
dressed far the party. There would be at least four other 
females present who came first. It with something 
less than enthusiasm, therefore, that he responded 
to his wife's suggestion that he "be .nice" to Muriel at 
the party. "How. nice?” he, asked, zipping Defphine up 
the back and pinching her bottom affectionately. 

"And why?” "Not that nice,” Defphine admonished. 
"And because.” With a pleased, "Please. 1 " she pretended 
annoyance, as he continued with affectionate nuzz,lings 
and like evidences of husbandly ardor to distract 
her from dressings "Ottis is away again this weekend — 
it's shameful, the way he neglects that poor girl—and 
Muriel will be odd-girls-out again at the party. I just 
thought it would be nice if you see to it she has a nice 
time. Not fabulous, you understand. Just nice," 
"Mmm. 1 1 can see us now..." Harvey mused. "Slipping 
out into the garden, under a full moon ...my arm 
encircles her slender waist, whilst I whisper sweet 
nothings into her shell-like ear—" "It won't hurt you to 
be nice to her,” Delphine insisted. The trouble was, 
it would, Harvey lamenated as he eased the car out of 
the garage. It was- a point of honor with Harvey, 
never to attempt scoring 
| with a married woman whose 
husband was not on the 
Bfe field of play. There woj, after all, such a 
^11 If thing as ground rules. Also, a conquest 
I IB made under the very noses of the 

palace guards, so to 
l speak, Hfl.t a conquest 
to be remembered. 


o 4 * “ 

DESIGN 

field of pfa_ 

rOli 
DALLIANCE 


Anything less, such as the pushing over of this Muriel 
Spender, whoever she was—one of Delphine’s bridge 
his time and talent. If Harvey Lovefoy had a fault, 
club "girls," he shudderingly imagined—was unworthy of 
^ it was this tendency toward romantic idealism. Besides, 
he didn’t see how he could possibly work this 
Spender number in, he decided, as he went about the 
pre-party ritual of spraying the car’s interior with 
an atomizer of Nuit d’ Amour. His first duty, of course, 
woj to his hostess; to start up with any of the others 
before Stella Carter had been serviced would constitute 

n wriniiv hrtnjrb o# etlinnotte T h/>n thm u'/n fti* 
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(continued from previous page) 

Jones girl, and that divoicee from Ana¬ 
heim. Plus whatevei out-of-town talent 
might show up — oue-shot targets to be 
hit on the wiDg, 01 perhaps lost forever 
... well, maybe something could be 
wo iked out. 

“Harvey, will you stop fussing with 
the car? The party will be over, by the 
time we get therer 

Delphiue, heroically ensheathed in a 
size 12, after-five, little-nothing crea¬ 
tion, heaved her size 38, quite-some- 
thiug bulk into the passenger's seat. 
Lifting her head, she sniffed question- 
ingly, looking somewhat like a buffalo 
at a water bole, Harvey thought. 

"Have you beeD spiaying the car 
with that disgusting perfume again?' 
she demanded. 

"Old dunk like this ... have to do 
something about that musty odor," 
Harvey countered, cheerfully. 

Nutt d'Amour evoked no romantic 
sighs from Delphine’s ample but pas¬ 
sionless bosom. To Delphine, the ie- 
dining seats, push-buttons blinds and 
built-in bar the car boasted were mere 
exhavagaut extensions of hei Harvey's 
notoriously romantic nature. That her 
Harvey might ever be tempted to pul 
such a mobile mmpus room to pactical 
use, was a fancy far beyond bei limited 
powers of romautic imagination. 

“Youi gas biD came today," she an- 
nouuced portentiously. 

"Oh?’ said Harvey. 

“You must admit, I'm extremely tol- 
eiaut of your silly, romantic notious — 
but the way you've been driving aim¬ 
lessly about at all hours of the night, 
lately, because you love the feel of 
wind in your face ... really, Harveyl” 
Delphine sniffed again, this time like 
a buffalo who had fouud the water 
hole dry. “Thirty-eight sixty-five, foi 
one month's gasP 

"You pay foi everythiug you get in 
this life," Harvey rationalized, crypti¬ 
cally but conteutedly. Just how mnch 
he had been getting was, fortunately, 
not itemized ou the oil company's 
mouthly billing. Bloudes, bruoettes, 
redheads... Harvey did some lapid 
catenating as he drove, and struck a 
trial balance of two and thiee-tenths 
gallons per conquest. 

With a light heart, he diove into the 
Carters' driveway, his pulse quickeuing 
Joyously to party souuds wafted to them 
ou the soft suiqmer breeze, 

"Remember, now'!” Delphine w r amed 
him, as he ushered her throngh the 
magic portals to the chaotic party-land 
within. “Be nice to Muriel." 

“Dahltngsl” Stella Cartel, every inch 
the complete hostess iu a skin-tight, 
low-cut. go-to-hell diess, clasped the 
uew arrivals to her well-displayed 
bosom, managing to bestow a liou’s 
shaie of hei mammary favors upou 


Harvey, while she was about it. 

"Hello, Stell” Harvey greeted her. 
while he counted noses and stuff over 
hei shoulder. Amy, Caiol, Lorraine ... 
well-remembered shapes ebbed and 
flowed among the guests scattered 
about the room. "This ts your life, Har¬ 
vey Love joy . ..” he mused, happily. 

“Did yon have any trouble paiking?" 
Stella asked solicitously. "With all those 
Cars out frout —” 

“Matter of fact, Tm double-parked,” 
Harvey admitted, “Thought I’d biing 
Delphiue in, then paik down the 
street,” 

“Why don’t you drive around back,” 
Stella suggested. "Wait, IU show you 
where.., Don’t worry, Delphiue —131 
take good care of him." 

And that she did. Directing him to 
paik beneath a giant shade tree at the 
rear of the house, she melted into his 
arms with an amorous sigh, almost be- 
foie the wheels came to rest. 

"You're lovely as ever, my deal," 
Harvey murmured, stripping her with 
the speed aud ecouomy of movement 
of long practice. “My Moonlight Ma¬ 
donna ... I” 

“And you’re as incurably romantic 
As ever,” Stella chided him, content 
edly. “But you’ll have to hurry, dark 
ing,” she added, regretfully. “1 am the 
hostess, you know, and we mustn't stay 
away too long." 

"I understand, deal.” Harvey patted 
her shouldei briefly, aud with a hurried 
glauce at his watch moved ou to more 
ei egcnous zones. Tontghl's stepped- up 
program did not allow for time-con 
sunring displays of technical skill. None¬ 
theless, he took full advantage of the 
time allotted, 

“You are beyond compare, my darl¬ 
ing!” he breathed, as her lapturous 
sighs of satiety filled the mooulit gai- 
den. “JBy the way ... who is this Muriel 
Speuder, my wife was telling me 
about?’ 

“Muriel?’ Stella langhed with secret 
amusement as they strolled up the gar 
den path to the house. "A real kock! 
Don’t wast your time there, lover! Take 
my word for it, you wouldnl be inter¬ 
ested,” she added, with a couvietion 
that aioused Harvey's immediate iu- 
terest. 

Before he could piess hei for foi- 
thei details, bowevei. Stella had re¬ 
sumed her duties as hostess, eogrossed 
in the task of diiccting hei guests in 
more formally organized fun and games. 

Delphiue, meanwhile, becoming 
vaguely awaie that her Harvey was 
taking an unconscionably loug time 
paiking the car, addiessed her suspi¬ 
cions to Muriel Spender. 

“Pool Stella must be bored to tears 
by now', listeniug to Harvey go on 
abont that garden out there,” she re¬ 
marked. in tones of fbud indulgence. 


“Harvey thinks every daffodil be sees 
is a collector's item, you know.” 

”Oh, yes!” Muriel Spender, a long¬ 
stemmed species herself, lesponded 
with polite inleiesk “1 understand yogi 
husband is quite a collector." 

Delphiue smiled uticomprehendingly, 
Then bei eyes lighted with pride as 
Harvey appealed in the doorway from 
the gaideu. "Here's Harvey uow... 
Harveyl Ovei here!” 

"Your wife tells me yau’ie a con¬ 
noisseur of garden paths, Mi. Lovejoy," 
said Muriel, following introductions. 
"Perhaps you'll be kind euough to show 
me Stella’s before the evening fe ovei?” 

Harvey beamed at her, instantly re¬ 
vising his previously prepared preju¬ 
dices as he eyed the bieathtaJdugly 
proportioned passion flower blooming 
before him. This was a neglected wife? 
The man must be madl Seating him¬ 
self beside her, be gave an iudnlgeut 
pat to one of Her well-rounded kuees. 
"It would be » pleasure, Mrs. Speu¬ 
der ..." 

Several knee-pats later, he suggested 
a stroll in the garden. Having promised 
Delphine to be nice to Muriel Harvey 
was not out to shirk his responsibilities, 
wherevei they lay. Or whoever. Duti¬ 
fully, he led her dowD the garden path, 
undei the full moon. 

"I'm really no gardeulng enthusiast. 
Mi. Lovejoy,” Muriel confessed “But, 

1 did want to talk to you ... alone." 
She squeezed his band confidingly as ] 
he placed an arm about hei waist. Har¬ 
vey was momentarily tempted to stick 
to the script and whispei sweet uoth- 
Ings into her shell-like eai. But he had | 
arrived late at the party, and there was , 
still a tight schednle to maintain. Sev 
oral of the gills on his list of possibles 
weie alieady iuvolved in romantic ex¬ 
cursions mngiug from mild fliitation to 
minoi seduction. Time was of the es- 
seuoe... 

“Suppose we make ourselves com¬ 
fortable, then, aud talk it over," be 
suggested, leading hei to his cai. As 
they sampled a paii of potent potions 
from the built-in bar, he pushed a but¬ 
ton and pulled her to him iu the 
scented darkness, as the blinds de¬ 
scended smoothly od the car windows. 
“My Moonlight Madonna...!” he whis¬ 
pered, nibbliug experimeutafly at a 
shell-like ear. 

“What I wanted to talk to you about, 
Mr. Lovejoy—" 

“Speak to me only with your eyes, 
my dailing,” Harvey advised, sliding a 
persuasive band up the smooth contour 
of her thigh. "Let the souuds of love 
voice oui thoughts..." 

“You would interested, then?' 
Munet persisted. "In having an affair 
with me, 1 mean?" 

"You betl" agreed Harvey, mo men¬ 
tal ily Out of poetic analogies. 

Continued on page 70 
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CLAUDIA HARRIS 


rOPPER PANEL: 

SEX ACTIVITIES 
ON CAMPUS 


BILL JORDAN 


The opinions of sex Life and moies on Campus aie 
those of the participants themselves. Taking part in 
this fiee and uninhibited discussion weie.: Dr. Mason Rose, 
Psychoanalyst and Reseaich Diiecltoi with the Institute of 
Creative Arts and Sciences, Hollywood, California-, Dr. 

Irving Tayloi, Piofessor of Psychology, Lectuier at the 
Univeisity of California at Los Angeles, and faculty 
member of vaiious colleges for the past twelve yeais; 

Louis Stannard, Denver Univeisity; Bill Joidan, Univeisity 
of Cincinnati-, Claudia Han is, California Baptist College; 
and Sandy Ayre, Tiinity College. Noiman Winski acted as 
modeiatoi. 
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■ h, I snppose it all came- to 
Ba head (he night I wan in- 
t W tioduced lo Mary Ellen 
Schwartz al a Iral party when 
I was a Junioi at State. U. Ihere 


r she stood by I he pnnchbowl looking 
like the next 6top in the evointionfMQ 
wf woman. 1 ’d been frantic to meel I 
the goi geons blonde all semester, 


and I lunged for hei extended hand 
T like a tront going foi a lure. 

Then it happened. My tongue developed 
p a ml y sis, 1 had psyehoed myself onl All I 
could do was stand there and grin and nod 
and liy to keep from drooling too 
noticeably. I'm certain I went 
down in Mary Ellen’s book as a 
cretin, 1 descived the classiftca 
lion. 

This is the great American para¬ 
dox We males have invented the eaili- 
e6t steamboat and the latest missile, bnl 
pnt us next lo an eager young thing wilh the 
scent of Man singeing her nostrils and we can’t Ihink of 
anything original to say. 


THE OPENING 


The lime of introdnetion is the mosl crucial moment in boy- 
girl relalionships. Ju6t when we musl be poised, 6elf-confidenl, and charming, we are too often nervons, shaking, 
and clodish. After years of anguish, painfnl 6ludy, and experiment! ian, I have devised the following systems of in¬ 
troduction Feel free to adopt any of them for your own individual nsage. Remember: whether or nol a girl can he 
had foi a song depends on a man’s pilch. 


The Startling Remark System. Observations on the weather and the latest baseball scores will quickly identify 
you as a creep, The propei approach is lo utter something thal will at once catch hci interesl. Here are a few open¬ 
ing lemarks thal I can practically guarani ee will hold the gal’s altenlion. 


“This? Oh, il’s just a gras6 snake I cany around for companionship. Like lo hold it?” 

“Oh, Miss, 1 noticed your slip wa6 showing from ’way across the loom and.. 

"I’ll nevei forget when Dad gave me my firsl Cadillac. I was just sixteen...’’ 

“My thal’s a beautiful ankleF Does the othei one match it?” 

”1 call my small yacht, Sophia!” 

“Do you believe in lusl at firsl sight?” 

“Dad’6 angry af me this week. Cnl my allowance down lo $400!” 

The Man of Action System. No matter how the sophhdicaled yonng woman may I ry to snblimate hei inner de 
sires and yearnings, she instinctively admires a man of foicc, vigor, and obvions viiility. 

A series of well executed caitwhecls aronnd the room and back lo the girl is both coloifuland impressive. Some 
enterprising fellows ai range a scries of chairs, divan6, and end lables aboul the room and then jump hurdles. If I he 
lighl fixlure i6 a stmdy one; I have employed the one-hand chin Io gieal advantage. 
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An educated hello can mean 
a b’tnde In the sack! 
humoi/by Mark Cure 


Fifteen or twenty fast pushups at 
ithe~'gTm Sfctet w hile M-ngj«[p- rlrjn 1 - 
your IWM make 3 WT ade quate 
ppenej^tMiny conversati on. Sta nding 
' y fea^s, I’m s^^W^mport, 

Blnow^ gwi te J pasae. ■Bv' 

There are, of course^eflain dan¬ 
gers inherent in (he very nature of 
ruch violently physical damo-im- 
1 presaers. A good friend of mine, 
who used to awo the gals by sud- 
| denly hoh&^Ktefrn to t 
> olden* and «»■••• ' - 
, thema^^HHtom, 
j . lost oiu^na lus-, 

1 cious redhead one 
evening by not be¬ 
ing watchful of a 
low doorway. 

The Indifference System. 

Nothing bugs a beautiful broad more 
than being ignored. A gal who is lovely, and 
knows it, is used to flattery and is extremely dis¬ 
turbed when she doesn’t get it. 

If you sbonld be confronted with some luscions babe some enchanted evening, discipline yogi- 
self to making these tried and tested remarks. 

“Paidon me, what is your name? 1 didn’t catch it when we were introduced." 

“Did you hoar about—’’ take a long pause while you look shout the room as if seeking moie pleasant com¬ 
panionship. 

“Pardon mo, wonld you mind repeating that?" Uso this atter she has jnst finished a long and involved expls- 
nation on some esotoric subject like identifying the Scottish tartans. As she repeats it, stifle several face-contort¬ 
ing yawns. 

“Why theio's .lane Slovenly! Doesn’t she look lovely? Sbo's so charming!” This is especially effective if ex¬ 
claimed about some veiy plain girl who has just enteied the room, Follow this step through hy dashing to plain 
Jane’s side, kissing hei hand, and babbling in excited monosyllables. By the time you have rejoined your 
lovely new acquaintance, she will be eager clay waiting to bo modeled by your willing hands! Unless she’s 
already left with somo weakling who caters to hor ovory whim. 

The Blow for Blow System. You may encounter some chick who's too callous to be impressed by any of the 
preceding systems. She may become nasty and vindictive even rude. If this should occur, by all means do not 
regress to your former inept state. Stand up to the shsrp-tongucd wench. Give ber blow for blow, tit for tfjt. 
Below I have pioparcd a list of some of the moio common feminine squelches with some sharp rejoinders for 
you to fiie back at hoi. “/ never speak to strange men on the street!" “What should I do, open an office?” 

“My mother doesn't approve of necking!" “But I don't want to neck with your mother!” 

"Can’t you be serious?'' "If I could, would I be here with you?” "You can't make a fool of me!” “No, becauso 
Nature beat me to it!” “ Do me a favor and drop dead!” “But then they’d mistake us tor twins!" X 
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(UTWo different types of pocket-kntle pistols. Wlut the bast-dressed 

killer ot yore used to weed (RJ Gentian pocket autwnetlc. The levorfte ol irete freua. 



(L) French apache dagger pistol. Note attached brass knuckla» for that 
extra something. [R3 Single-barral, donble-action percussion pistols. 
Deadly darlings of Vf clot Ian dandles. 



(U French elevator gun. Made even a midget teel unusually tell. (R.l 

Tap. Chicago palm gun. Below, French squeeze pistol. Shake my hand and.. 

surprise! 
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THE 

GUNSWINGEBS 

LEXICON 

A Connoisseur's Collection Of Antique Killers 



Ever since I tie Chinese Invented gunpewder 
and cennen beceme e perl et Europeen wertere in 
the 14th Century, meu and beys heve beeu 
tascmeled by guns. Inventlen et the muskel end then 
the piste! in the 16lh Cenlnrymade sheeting 
much haudiei, and the piste I supplanted the swerd 
as the feverrte dueling weepen-lheugh TOPPER 
si ill prefers cream puffs el len peces. 

Piste Is a century ege were much fencier then I he 
stieemimed, efficient medals ef I edey, end eld-lrme 
guns exert a pewerlul lure ter hebbyis^s. 

A celleclien et eld prslels cen be pul legelher el e 
suiprrsingly medesl cost, end it's a greet 
converselien piece. II beels etchings!. 

Ameng the pistelic rail lies piclnred cm Ihese 
pages ere e Chfcege pelm gun end e French squeeze 
prslel, belh highly peputer end useful items in 
their day. Alse uele the French apache deggei pistet 
-pracurser et Icde/s switchblade tmile. Fer use 
In the daife byweys et the Lett Bank, this wicked 
little geedie came complete with brass tackles as 
well es e degger-rigged le spring eut el the 
touch et a butten. 

Other piized collecters' items are the French 
pintrre, the pepperbex, the Phrledelphfe derringer, 
the French eleveler gun, the “My Friend" 
knuetde-dnster. 

Foi the Informalien el the neophyte, a prslel 
is any smell firearm, with e sleek designed to fit 
the hend, end e shoit banal er barrels. Named 
liom its brilhplace el Prsleie m Tuscany, it was 
invented In the eeily 1500’s and gradually impreved 
in design. Abenl 1520 I he wheel-leck device was 
repieced by the tlinl-teck. On Ihe inlreductien el 
bieech-feadjng, Ihe single-shot (mizzle-leading pistol 
was supplanted by piste|| with a reveiviug chamber, 
celled preperly eueugh, r'evelvers. The eutomalic 
prstel, eperalrng by rectfl, wes mlreduced in 1393. 

A derrmgei, nemed efter ils invenler, rs eny 
shert-barreled prslel el lerge cajibei. 


NO GU« COLLECTION IS COMPLETE WITHOUT THE PRIZED PEPPOtfiOX. 


Genuine eld pistols ere becomiug rerer end 
rarer, but there ere si ill Quite e tew of l hem areund. 
In recent yeais e specialized business hes 
daveleped in Ihe produciren ol replicas el re re gnus, 
reproducing Ihe erigmels feithlully. By Hunter et 
Kellyweod, ene et the leading menulqclureis el these 
copies, reperts heevy demand lerlhem, emeng 
balh collecters end sheeleis They're fei real—Ihey 
sheel-el comse with specially mede emmunilionf 



A TOPPER EXCLUSIVEi 





Mamie Van Doren, darling of the 


international film set and famed sex symbol, 
bares all for TOPPER in this exciting picture 
session. Nothing like these have ever 
been published beforeI 


IB TOPPER 


PHOTOS BY MAX B. MTMJIB/HAIH STYLINGS BY BON MORAND 
















JL 


took a lot of persuading, a lot 
of cajoling... but TOPPER did it! 
We got luscious, lovely Holly¬ 
wood sex symbol Mamie Van 
Dorenfo pose in the most reveal¬ 
ing, intimate set of pictures ever 
taken of her by any magazine in 
this or any other country! 

Mamie has never before con¬ 
sented to reveal her beautiful 
figure completely undraped. This 
sexy “'baby woman.” who has 
wowed the world with her natural 
beauty and perfect figure, has 
always shied from shedding the 
seventh veil. 
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cA C she has done ^...exclu¬ 
sively for TOPPERI 
In a series of personal Inter¬ 
views In hBr beautiful home In 
the hills above Hollywood's 
famed Sunset Strip, our camera¬ 
man captured all the Josh mag¬ 
nificence of this appealing star 
who has delighted cinema 
audiences wheraver films are 
shown. 

For TOPPER, Mamie delight¬ 
fully shed the reserve that has, 
kept other magazines at arm's 
length. These magnificent pic¬ 
tures are fhe rasult! 
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u Mamie is now emerging 
Irom the changing chrysalis ol 
Hollywood. Batweert films, she is 
planning a sophisticated enter- 
lainmenl schedule et New York 
nfghl spots like the Persian 
Room end et leading hoi els. 

Sho hesHusI wrillen a roveel- 
ino, somelirnes poignant auto¬ 
biography. II Includes meny ol 
the sizzlrng episodes rn her 
life that earned her Ihe lllle of 
"Hollywood Sexpot" 

5ha talks I rankly of her lavas 
during har early struggle lor 
leme, and of Ihe men who came 
eftar. She names names candidly, 
bul In no spirit ol malice; ralher 
as a purging of the pasl. 
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®ha booh, My Naughty, 
Naughty Ufa, will appeal on 
newsstands in late July under 
the Century label. It will contain 
otherexcluslve pictures of Mamie 
as no one has evai seen hai 
befoia, including a tull-coloi 
photo Insert! 

Samples ot Mamie's philos¬ 
ophy trom hei forthcoming book: 
"It I go for a man, 1 go 100 per 
cent. If I don’t, he hasn't a 
chance...1 have to lika a man 
before he can make timo with me 
...and I’m like a gouimet who 
has dined on the flneet toods. It 
takes a startling dolicacy to whel 
my appatite now." 

Another noto: "It 1 hava 
stiayed, it has baon the honaat 
etiaying of a hndonistlc young 
woman...who still bolievesthaia 
must be a taste of tare splcoe ot 
llta If one's existence is to ba 
fully experl an cad and enjoyed." 

Mamie’s latost tilm Is Haile- 
quln Intemational’s Three Nuts 
in Search of a Boit, in which she 
plays a striptease) who likes 
bath-ln baerl The film was pro¬ 
duced by and also etais Tommy 
Noonan, well-known Hollywood 
tlguia. 

Mamie said atter seeing 
scenes from the tilm: "Paople 
will think I'm a lushl" In actual 
fact, Mamie doesn't drink nor 
does sha smoke. 

Butinthese TOPPER pictuies. 
you'll agiao, she fairly smoulders! 
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‘I cart never fully understand why, in this vertical world, men prefer me horizontal 


X 










[ins and that can change any time! 

Smelting at demp and mold and centuries ef vattey dust, the wetts et the eld 
castte rose tike same fantastic backdrep to a scene from hett. Gietette, the yenng- 
est at the chorines, shuddered:at the sight af it behind the tent, shuddered hi spite 
et the night air thet cairied only a darkei versien af the atternaan fleet, Quickly 
she closed the flap and dressed herself in tha brief cestume, pausing ance be tare 
the trny mirrer te edmrre the long teper ef her thighs end the rrsa ef her breasts 
that were net hidden by the fleunce ef lece at her bodice. 

But rt wes still en heur be fere curtein, end the stuffiness ef the tent beceme 
thick. Grelette epened the tlep agein end stead metienfess m the entry, werting 
and wetchmg the nrght fer the semething she felt weuld heppen. But her eyas 
were drewn beck te the castle well end the encient pull et chitdrsh teles epened 
her mind te ogres and princes end remence thet whispered its eternel theme with 
reses and deeds ef gsilentry. 

Then her mvetuntery feer et the well seemed te mett, end she wetked tewerds 
it wrtheut knewing why er reelty wenting to. The wett wes ceel te her tench. Her 
hends teuched it tentatively at first, her stim fingers grewing mere femitter with 
the demp end slimy smoeth surfece, then the full terce ef her patms pressed 
egeinst rt, seeking its relieving coelness. She pressed her face egernst it, end it 
did net feet cool eny tenger, but werm like the embrece et e young tever. She felt 
a strange surge ef wenting flush threugh her body, skrmmmg lightly like the 
fingers ef e prenist dewn the length ef her tegs then back egern te ftntter egamst 
her stemech end ever her breests. She contd teel the cheeks et sheme burn mte 
her being, but she did net try te chese the feeling awey. 

A clend pessed ever the rnoen, but Gietette was nat etreid eny mare. She wauld 
hetd this precieus feeling, she theught, keep it, let it warm and chill me at the 
same time. And she did net putt ewey trem the wett 

Suddenly the musty demp et the well ceased in her nostrrts and was replaced by 
e pungent entiseptic smell, but net gently ar persuesively as tha welt had done 
with its encient perfume, but hershly end with thick muscular fingers thet covered 



her mouth, stopping the shriek thet her mind wented to vocalize even before ft 
formed tn her brain. Another erm wes about her, crashing her wvist lo the thick 
body behind her. She tried to run, but the thing bobmd her held tighter, lilting 
hei wlthonl effort and then moved with her slowly along the welt tor e few 
minutes. 

Her aims wera pinioned et her aide end her heed could not move more then to 
see a trece of finality n the ctoud cover thet threw derkness of totel black around 
her. She awoke suddenly and fell the sheme of nekedness even before she telt 
the weight of the body over her, pressing down, down with first e piercing ernsh 
then en agonizing vibration thet crescendoed ebout her heed with ail the might of 
her mind's emotionet orchestra. And then it wes qnret. 

Once agein she couth smelt the cool 2 nd entiqne dampness of the wall neerby, 
its dry end wet simultaneous ness soothing her into a celmness. Grolette rose from 
the soft moss of the giound end found thet she wes m e tiny grotto of the wall. 
For comfort, she went to the wad end tonched it, bnt it feIt only cold end slimy. 
She withdrew her hand in repulsion end ren screemtng beck lo her tent, the 
remnants of her costume in tat terad and muddied shreds. 

She did not Neve lo perfoim the I night, bul the next morning she wes sent to 
the town doetd. He bade har lie down on the teble end prepared to exemine her, 
As he ceme close to her, she knew. She knew. But the cry thet could not escape 
the night before no longer had eny desire to. She reeched np to him, pulling his 
bend down to her mouth, mbelihg the antiseptic fregience. before she pressed her 
lips age mst rt-^ '‘Do ft egeln, doctor ,” 
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fellini: 

GENIUS ON A BAROQUE 
MERRY-GO-ROUNO 


I This Award- winning 

I tartan’$ "fiescoe fantasies” 
mirror the all too real 
decadence of modern societyI 

^ There is a traffic jam in the tunnel. 
Bumper- to - bumper, several automo¬ 
biles and a bus are stalled there. Pas¬ 
sengers hang out of the windows of the 
bus. The cars seem to be waiting an 
eternity for the light to change. In one 
of the autos, a driver sits by himself. 

With the motor of the car running, 
he is overcome by fumes. The windows 
won’t open, He bangs on them for 
help, but the occupants of the other 
cars look on stonily. He makes one 
last desperate effort to break free. 

Then, snrldcnly. he is floating away 
over the tops of the cars. He soars in 
the sky over the seacoast, only to be 
I dragged back to earth (kite-fashion) 
by a man pulling on a rope tied to his 
leg. 

1 He awakens with a start in a large 
1 room .it a resort hotel. A doctor is dic¬ 
tating a prescription to a nurse at his 
bedside. The patient needs a rest cure. 
Later, he is strolling aimlessly through 
the spacious, park-like grounds of die 
resort. He notices an ethereal nurse 
passing out mugs of mineral water. He 


* 



Award-winning Fellini, pictured above 

with the Oscar he received 

for lhe film "SVt.” likes to relax with the 

harp (loft). Below, he shows 

how he wants a scene played—or is he 

just kicking-off at soccer, a 

game he enjoys? 


is moved by her iridescent beauty and 
purity, but somehow he cannot speak 
to her. 

A nightmare ? Yes. But an epochal 
cinematic nightmare which is the 
creation of the New Wave’s foremost 
maestro, Federico Fellini. The driver 
and the patient are both a director in 
Fellini’s award ■ winning motion pic¬ 
ture, 8%. (He has made eight and a 
half movies to date, the half being a 
segment in Boccaccio ’70.) The film 
won on Oscar as the best foreign offer 
ing at this year’s movie awards in 
Hollywood. 

Art is a mirror to life, and that mir¬ 
ror, if effective, is often a self-portrait. 
In 8V S , the director, played by Mar¬ 
cello Mastroiaimi, uses the name of 
Gnido Anselmi. But Anaelmi is the 
self-portrait of Fellini, and the maes¬ 
tro is creating a cinematic work of art 
out of his own image. 

’'He is weak, confused, and vacillat¬ 
ing. He finds himself unable to cope 
with reality and seeks a way out in his 
dreams.” This is how Fellini devserihes 


the visual image of his self-portrait. 
The resort spa depicted in the picture 
is not nnlike Chiamciano, where the 
director spent a two-week rest cure 
after completing La Dolce Vita. 

With unprecedented daring, can a 
man, an artist, a director, succeed in 
symbolizing his own life, in putting 
bis likeness, dreams, objectives, frus¬ 
trations, loves and emotions into 
black-and-white visual images on a 
two-dimensional screen? 

"It is, beyond doubt, a work of art 
of the first magnitude, dealing with 
the raw material of experience and the 


I 


Continued On page 33 
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fellini: 



way an artist adjnsts to it,” elated 
Newsweek. "No film has evei soared 
highei.” 

Italian audiences apparently con¬ 
cur. 8 { /2 has outpaced the sensational 
La Dolce Vita there, and is expected 
te gioss $3,000,000—which weuld 
make It one of Italy’s all- time money¬ 
makers. 

Aftei watching 8 ^, one. critic called 
Fellini "the Kieikegaaid of the 
screen” Others have ceropaied him 
with Joyce and Pioust Some re¬ 
viewers have compared 8% with ImsI 
Year at Maricnbad, directed by one of 
Fellini’s contempeioiice, Michel 
angelo Autonioni. 

’’But I’m no philospher” Federico 
Fellini objects. "I weik by impulse I 
(eel my films before I start woiking on 
them. I hove never read Joyce's 
Ulysses or Proust, and 1 know Kieike- 
gaard by name only? 

Fellini declares he has net seen 
Marienbad, but from what he baa 
heard ho is inclined to regard it as “a 
puiely intellectual abstraction. 

"In this respect 8>/3 is the cxacl 
opposite of Marienbad 1 ,' he continues. 
"It a man is epeu in bis attitude to- 
waid life, he icmains epen towmd 
culture, too, and can feel snd com¬ 
municate it as an important life force 
witheut necessarily being ever- 
whelmed by it!’ 


But Fellini thinks there is an inhei - 
ent danger of audiences reading too 
much into 8j4- ”Sit back and enjey 
the film as an informal discourse be¬ 
tween the spectate] and the mon who 
is confessing everything. The movie is 
on intimate study of a man who could 
be Everyman wheu his heart and soul 
are opened up £ot the world to seer 

Fellini’s cinematic techniques ore 
imaginative and boundless. By Teleul- 
less foat cutting ef close details he will 
depict a violent mood.Oi he will inter¬ 
change Wagner's Ride of the Valkyries 
with the lightness of Rossini to capti 
vate snother mood, and to stretch ond 
com pi ess his audiences a a if they were 
puppets attached te strings on his 
fingers. 

All the while tbe nightmare cen- 
tinuos. The haggard director wanders 
around the iesert T pursued by pro¬ 
ducers, his wife, mistress, leading 
lady, and haunted by the memories ef 
his mother and s seaside piostitute 
with whom he had his fiist sexual 
1 experiences. The controst between 
good and evil, purily and decadence, 
is brilliantly accomplished through his 
camera, by delicately weaving whites 
with blacks, and vice yetsa. 

! La Saraghina, the seaside whore, 
| was in Fellini’s yonth a monstrous slut 
who sold hci capabilities to visiting 
fishermen ter saraghine— sardines? For 
pennies, she would raise hei skirts 
foi young boys, completely exposing 
herself 

Federico recalls going to hei shack 
with a group of boys and throwing 
stones at it nntil ”sho came out, curs¬ 
ing us, smoke pouring from inside hei 
hut, her eyes biggei than a lion’s, heT 
hair like a raging Medea's against the 
sun.” 

It was from this early experience 
that Fellini became preoccupied with 
large-breasted heroines, who reached 
their epitome with the towering Anita 
Ekberg in Boccaccio '70. 

Thus £{4 continues te be Fellini’s 
masterful self-portrait, ieffecting his 
views of life, "Wemon ia mother, sis¬ 
ter, saint and virtue, and the othei 
side is whore, vice, conuption snd 
sin,” he philosophises, theugh the 
maestro claims to be neithei s philos 
opher nei on intellectual. "When we 
make too many problems, we lose oui 
selves. In 8^4, it is ouly when Guide 
gives up his problem thot he ia saved.” 



Fcdcrice Fellini, 4t, is dark, tall, 
bushy-haired, stocky and impeccably 
dressed, even when weiking undor 
considerable strain. He has been in¬ 
volved with making motien pictures 
fOT eighteen yeaia. He comes tiem 
Romagna, a region ea the uppa Adri- 
otic coast where ideas and werds flow 
freely. A fellow romagnolo was Benito 
Mussolini. 

By the time Fellini leached diaft 
age, Italy wss lousing the wot, and he 
managed to escopc induction by 
pleading ill health. He left home emly 
te seek tame and fertune in Rome. His 
first work came as s minor cartoonist 
ou a humor magazine. He briefly tried 
his lnck at writing scenorios. 

Aftei the Allied occupation in June, 
1944, Fellini and seveial fellow cai- 
toonists started "Funny Face Shepe” 
where they sold quick portraits te 
passing and comparatively well-heeled 
G.I.’s. 
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The decor can be misleading. Elaborate murals depict¬ 
ing Bacchanalian orgies In modern setting might sug¬ 
gest to the newcomer that here one can live it up a 
little after the wine. 

But It wonld never do to take any 
such thing for granted at Soho’s latest 
Italian restaurant, the Triitionn Del Buon Viva- 
tore. That is, if you’re the type who gets aggres¬ 
sive when you find the girls aren’t laying it on 
the line. 

In an alcoholic surge of over-confidence you 
might run into one of the three proprietors—and it 



But at the Trattoria, in Soho, there are three good reasons why you shouldn’t let it go to your head... 














The third owner, Paul Lincoln, hag forgotten 
abont wrestling than many a top grunt and i 
expert.. He controls 170 wrest tors, and 
70 events a month alt over Britain. 

The Trattoria, as might be expected, 
less trouble than some of tbe eateries 
Sohof 

The front of the restaurant isn't imposing by com 
Continued O® page 36 
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pariaon with some of London’s more famous eating 
houses. But the Trattoria, has more appeal than many— 
and the proprietors will obtain any dish ordered by a 
customer, even if it rapnn* flying- a <v. from anywteHV 
n the world! 

All they ask is a little notice. 


^ The club was originally an exotic strip club called The 
Geisha, it was redesigned and redecorated by Hong 
Kong born Chris Webb. Hie vivid mural, satirize the 
works vf tilt otd HTwsteis and the theme is what you 
want to make it: Rake’s Progress, La Dolce Vita or 
simply Breakfast with Bacchus! 
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This barber shop beauty has all the men in a lather! 









The days of the barbershop quartets have 
gone, and not without nostalgia, But per¬ 
haps the most up to date hair-lifting salon 
in all the land couldn’t care less. It has an 
attraction that would render any male 
quartet silentl 

The modern Delilah in these pictures who 
tor shear appeal takes preference over any 
musicaJ foursome, however talented. 

And when she lifts a razor, she has the 
men all steamed up even before she gives 
them a hot towel and puts them alf in the 
lather that was never canned by Burma- 
Shavel 



The old Delilah, herselt a last chick with 
the clippers as Samson found out, was 
probably responsible for a lot of the reser¬ 
vations that men have acquired over the 
centuries about letting women get in their 
hair (or rather at it). 

But one look at TOPPER'S Linda, attired 
in a way that leaves her maximum freedom 
fortonsorlal b til lation, dispels the inhibitions I 
As one delighted customer, fingering a 
bristly chin With something less than appre¬ 
hension, put it: "Linda can scrape up an 
acquaintance with me anytime..." 
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WHO CAN’T SWIM 


NANCY'S A WHiZ ON SKIS; Tosse ! ovely Nancy Andrews perform 
^ , ' difficult acrobatic feats on water skis, 

you would think that she had been born In the sea. But Nancy can barely swimI She 
cannot keep afloat for long without her skis. □ Yet Nancy has become a champion! 
She has won the highly competitive Water Sport Championship of Hawaii. □ "Water 
skiing takes hold of you like a drug when you first get the hang of it," she said 
Though l admit there were some terrifying moments when l was learning, not being 
able to swim much!" □ Nancy, 25, lives in Eagle Rock, California, when she isn't 
winning trophies in Honolulu where she lives on a boat docked at Waikiki Beach. □ 
Water skiing hasn't always been a passion of hers. But sports and outdoor activities 
generally have always had a special place in her life. □ Even when she was working 
In mainland offices, after hours found Nancy skiing on snow slopes or swinging on the 

SHE HAS TO BE—SHE'D BE SUNK WITHOUT'EM 
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Story and photos by Max B. Miller 


goit course. She even entered an 
18-hour roller skating me rathon 
contest. 

Nancy tirst went to Hawaii in 
August of 1961 with her sister 
and a friend, fly chance she met 
Archie McPherson, a Heweiian 
who teaches weter skiing to 
friends as e hobby. 

Before she could say. "I can't 
swim," Nancy and water skiing 
were a team. 

"Archie had a hell of a time 
teaching me how to ski." Nancy 
recalls. ‘‘But it was kind of a 
challenge to try to outdo my 
roommate who was taking les¬ 
sons also. And I did outdo her— 
in about a week! In two months. 

I leerned a whole routine with a 
stool end a seucer." 

Because she can barefy swim, 
she has had several close calls. 
Nancy end Archie used to meet 
the luxury liners on arrival Jn 
Honolulu and perform water ski¬ 
ing stunts for the enthralled 
passengers. One day. she tell in 
front of a huge liner, and if 
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A girl can feel so much more free 
without a bra...and out here at 
sea who's going to look? 



J 


Archie had not been there to 
rescue her, it might have been 
the end of a brief career. And 
then history repeated itself two 
more times, and Nancy gave up 
tempting fate in this way. 

There have been other mis¬ 
haps. Once, while skimming 
across the water after a night of 
little sleep, Nancy fainted. 
Archie, who had been towingher, 
didn't realize she had fallen until 
he happened to glance backward 
several seconds later. He saved 
her again —but it took four days 
in the hospital before Nancy 
could return home. 

For Nancy, the future centers 
on water skiing. She'd like to 
plunge wholeheartedly into com- 
petion and start a school for 
prospective water skiiers in 
Honolulu. 

"Water skiing is the only sport 
I'm interested in now," she says. 
"I'm going to stick with it. It's 
the only thing I really care 
about." But she agrees that 
maybe she ought to take up 
swimming one of these days. 
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y V oliimhns discovered the clitoris in 1593. 

Doctor Realdus Columbus, that is, the first modern 
European to publicly emphasize that little gadget’s impor- 
tance. So says Havelock Ellis in his monumental two volume 
work, “Studies in the Psychology of Sex,” published some 
three hundred years later. 9 Typically, Ellis comments on 
the above piece of information; “The nervous supply of this 
little organ is very large, and the dorsal nerve of the clitoris 
is relatively three or four times larger than that of the 
penis.” This kind of instruction, the reader may well assert, 
belongs to the world. 9 Yet when Ellis first attempted to > 
publish his massive compendium of every possible item of 
natural and unnatural sexual interest that he had accumulated 
during a lifetime of research, he was hauled into a London 
court on charges that make the present day purveyors of 
erotica appear Sunday schoolisb by comparison. 9 Ellis 
was accused of “Having unlawfully and wickedly published 
and sold, and caused to he procured and sold, a wicked, 
bawdy and scandalous, and ohscenc hook called “Studies in 
the Psychology of Sex”, in order to vitiate and corrupt 
morals, to debauch and poison the minds, to raise and create 
lustful desires, and to bring people into a state of wicked¬ 
ness, lewdness and debauchery.” In the same way that every 
modern author owes an often unacknowledged debt to Wil¬ 
liam Shakespeare, so every w'riter of erotica, from Frank 
Harris tu Henry Miller, owes a similar debt of gratitude 
■ ■ —- — ■ ■ Continued an page 51 i 

Seventy years ago, Havelock Ellis discovered sex; 
Even today his '‘case histories” would make 
any self respecting censor blush! 

Article/George Bishop 
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HAVELOCK 

ELLIS 

(continued from previous page) 


to havelock Kllis. This snhelaily, pains¬ 
taking pioncci vvinte what might well 
be termed the pnrnegraphic bible with¬ 
out actually intending that it be 
regaided as suhh.'When he was brought 
to trial in 1899 nn less a distinguished 
liteiai> figuie than Bernaid Shaw 
formed a committee to defend him; 
ene nf the committees mest ardent 
membeis was Flank Harris, wlibse 
“Lives anti Loves”- a snpposed record 
ef his amorous dalliannes — read sus¬ 
piciously like a nnmhei of Ellis’ actual 
nase histories, 

It is in his stress nn the real as 
opposed to the fictional that ElKs ont- 
stnps his followeis and imitators.When, 
jn a chapter disenssing nnnsual eiotic 
stimulation, he reports the case study 
of a European lady who ’’derived quite 
as much, indeed moic pleasure fiom 
digitally titillating her rectum as from 
vulvo-vaginal titillatioohe didn’t feel 
diat he was urging counlless young 
ladies tn expeiiment with a digital daisy 
chain; however, the comts felt other¬ 
wise, and fnreed him to go to Fiance 
and Geimany for the publication nf his 
works. 

Havelock Ellis has said fust abont 
all there is to say abont sex and sexual 
aberration. While acknowledging a 
debt to Sigmnnd Fiend, Ellis holds no 
othei sexual snholai to be bis eqnal. 
His “Studies” begin where sneh classics 
as Kndft-Ehinjp’ ’’Psychopalhia Sexn- 
alis’ leave off. 

He has something to say abmit any¬ 
thing remotely nnnnected with sex, fbi 
example lie has a lathei mrique theory' 
about modesty in women. “Amimp 
English gills,” he writes, ”1 have 
notined that the dislike and shame of 
allowing a man to have sexual intei- 
nonise with them, when newly married, 
is simply due to the fact that the sexnal 
apertuie is so nlosely apposed to the 
anus and the hladder. If die vulva and 
vagina weie sitnated between a 
woman’s shouldei blades 1 do not think 


they would feel abont inteinourse as 
they sometimes de.” 

Ellis’ basic research and his nniu- 
hibited interpretation of countless ease 
histories have edneated and entertained 
serious students ef sex lore sinne the 
turn of the nentnry. He devotes eon- 
side l able spane to a detailed study of 
Undioism, a wnrd he neined as a deri- 
vative of Undine, a sixteenth centmy 
water nympli.’“The bladdei,”lie iepoits 
summarily, ”is the miiroi ef the soul. 
The remnte aneestois of man,” he con- 
tinnes, "we eannnt dimbt, were salt 
water animals.” He gees en te desmibe, 
in unprintable detail, the leve play of 
both male and female Undinists, with 
tlie orgasm being achieved in what 
might be teimed a floed ef mntual 
affeetioo- Ellis finds water symbolism 
an inteigial pait of eni medein 
existence. 

The fiist great ehionider ef sex hab¬ 
its has little palienee with 9exnal ab¬ 
stinence. Qnoung from the famous 
Hippocratic treatise, “On The Joints,” 
he writes: "All paits of the body which 
are developed for a definite nse are 
kept in health by the fnlfillment of that 
nse, and by theft appiepriate exercise 
iu tlie employment te whixJi they aie 
accustomed." Accoiding te his reseaieh, 
women beai sexnal abstinenne less stoi¬ 
cally than do men and "eithei mastur¬ 
bate when sexnal inteioomse is impos¬ 
sible oi fall into hysteio-nemastheoic 
states. A great many women,” Ellis 
continues , "who -are healthy, chaste 
and modest, feel at times such power¬ 
ful sexual desire that they can scarnely 
resist the temptation to go into the 
street and solicit the fiist man they 
meet. The gaiments and postme of the 
body," he goes 00 to say, “are not with- 
nnl inline nee to exciting to sexual sys¬ 
tem. Sleeping on the bank, which non- 
gests the spinal centres, alse acts in the 
Same way; thns it is stated that in the 
Franciscan order it is piohibited tn lie 
on the back.” 

The oigy, without whinh few medem 
writeis of eiotinism neuld exist in pi in t, 
reneives a typically thoiongh Havelnnk 
Elh’s treatment. The eaily Christians, he 
infonns ns, taking their cue from the 
Gieeks and Romans, "renognized the 
need foi an ocnasional orgy.” The cele¬ 
bration of Shiove Tnesday ’’constituted 
a Christian Baocanalian festival in 
which all nlasscs joined. The greatest 
freedom and activity of sexnal move¬ 
ment was en com aged; some went abont 
naked withont shame, some eiawled on 
all foms, snme on stilts, some imitated 
animals.” 

"All great and vignrons peoples," 
Ellis writes in summation, ”of the East 
and West have found it uenessary to 
play with theii samed things.” 

In Ellisian fashion, he propounds the 
theory that the gradnal taming of oi- 
giastic behavior was respensible for the 


introduction of laige scale professional 
proelilntion. ’’The eigv in its piimitive 
foi ms, foibidden to shnw itself npenly 
and reputably, seeks the daikness and 
firmly entrenches ifcelf in the veiy 
nentre of civilized life,” he wules. Or, 
te translate his theory into a rooie 
contemporary locale, Christine Keelei 
would be selling bnttons in Pimdilly if 
John Profnmo had been allowed to run 
aiound in pnblin with his pants eff en 
Slirove Tuesday. 

The fact that Havelock Ellis was a 
medical dector in addition to being a 
sex-miented psychologist lends weight 
tn even his more eontioveisial theories, 
’’Kissing,” he writes, ”is an extremely 
commmi somce of syphilitic infection. 
In seme eases, it is true, this is the 
resnlt of abnormal sexual contacts. But 
in the majority of eases it is the result 
ef ei dinary and slight kisses as between 
young nhildren, between parents and 
nhildren, between levers, and acquain¬ 
tances . It remains true that people who 
are net intimate enengh te know the 
.state ef eanh othei s health are not 
intimate enengh to kiss eanh othei.” 

If this line nf leasening conld be pio- 
jeeted intn modern advertising, slogans 
such as ’’Does She or deesn’t she?" 
would take nn an entirely new con¬ 
notation. 

Among piofessional psvnhologists 
who snbscribe to the Fiend-Ellis theme 
of sexnal predominanne, Havelock Ellis’ 
case history of Fla lie is considered to 
be an established classic, Mueh as non- 
tempoiary theologians cite tlie exem¬ 
plary life of Mothei Cabrini so latter 
day nlinical psychologists refer admii- 
ingly te Ellis’ record of Florrie as the 
primary souine of all subsequent studies 
of the more bizarre forms of sexual 
deviation. In a chapter titled ’“Tlie His- 
tay of Florrie and The Mechanism of 
Sexnal Deviation,” Havelonk Ellis takes 
ns into die most intimate lenesses of 
his volunteer cni respondent’s mind and 
body, Mneh of die history nannot be 
reprodnned in public print; howevei, 
the high spots of Floirie’s progress from 
age six to hei early fifties are recoid- 
able, 

Even 1 'if jndged by today's highly 
elastin emotional standaids Floirie 
emeiges as a crazy, mixed-np kid. When 
slie was- barely six, a lad of sixteen 
stuck his hand np hei petticoats; she 
seiearned, and her father, mistaking the 
situation, pnnished hei foi screaming 
by whipping hei nntil the bleod came. 
She fonnd that she liked being beaten 
and screamed some more. Then she 
disnoveied that hei nmsc get angry and 
spanked hei if she didn’t go wee-wee 
on command. The spanking always 
made hei go, bnt the sensatiim sm- 
passed mere physical relief, so she toek 
to holding baric sn that she would be 
spanked, be forced to come across, and 
get a thiid charge on top of the fiist 
on page 80 


Continued 
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The 

Cfftfactic 

Decameron 

Q^c) 


From out of the stars, n futuristic 
Bocconccio 

reveals that the game of love 
is the same as love/ 



Tkts is tt partial translatum of that famous archeological discovery. The 
Omaha Cavern Topes. Recorded some three and a half earth centuries ago, 
the narrator of these tales is not fcnou™ hut is thought to have been a servant 
or mnkecpei of the hostelry whore they were told. If any con^/ttrion can be 
drawn from their content, it should be ikot even then, a mere 80 earth- 
years after the close of that most disheartening misery of human history, 
the Second .Dork Age, monkind still maintained its tiao basics fer survIVM: 
a tense of humoi and locomotion. Homo sapiens. Or as the eminent sociol¬ 
ogist, Molumba, pat it, "Man plunges his ship of fate thiough the uncharted 
fSj W ftr* '■k e U es closed, a laugh on his Ups and his sex drive at full 

To insure Magi ity of meaning, a literal translation has been made and 
footnotes ate used only where necessary for continuity, 

30 February 2809 Cairfauu Li W«, LHH 

g 

^■^athered about the great Jog fire ol the Callisto Inn 1 that dark and 
Froxeu night were three brave g;dlants and two fine ladies whose names I shall 
not tell for you would surely i ecognizo them and that would be an embarrass- 
m<’nt. They were a merry baud that pleasured in each othoi’s company, savour¬ 
ing the droll couveisntion, fiue wine and Dther pleasutes far into the night. 

All being widely travelled and highly educated, they spoke of many wuu- 
clinus and amusing things, some of which 1 shall herein relate. 

One of the great sirs, merry of eye with beard and mustache ol fire, lose, 
being a man of eight feet or more, and gathered his robes of station about him 
— for lie was truly a lord ol many systems — and, in a voice ol thunder ef a 
Jovian hurricane, did tell: 

lu a system in this galaxy, neai the cluster known as fiofria's Beast, there 
formetly lived a ttuti chant wlio, to his misfortuue, had a very pretty young 
wife. He travelled much to buy aud sell his merchandise, aud while he was 
gono this ccuslder.UB lady loaned oet his private game preserves, giving license 
to whomever she could find with weapons enough to merit the hunt. 


The V*nef location of this place to not defi¬ 
nitely Known, hot it is imunied fo hav 
fweu on Cotitito, fifth nsoon of Jupiter lu 
the Earth system. 



















Now the merchant, being a v»in and foolish man. was not aware ef this 
sharing ef his preperty, and the poaching continued for scvnal earthy ears, 
getting worse with time — sn het burned the flame in his good wife’s belly, 
But finally it name te pass that friends ef the wealthy man, seeing what lie 
could nnt see, his eyes lining swathed hy ego and piide, told him that he had 
better look tc his own chattels, fm surely liis gonds weie being misnsed. 

The merchant was greatly angeied at this news and refused tn believe it, 
and so. determined to piove his friends wrong, nansed a vievecordcr to be 
hidden in ihe wall ef his wife’s bedrihamler. 

He was no sooner gone upon bis next voyage, which was some eaithdays 
later, that this fine and \-irtous lady, feeling in the need of a {oust, summoned 
to her the house servant who of recent months had begnn to look upon liis 
masters jenmevs with regret. The good fellow was fast becoming sickly and 
nenld ne lnngei properly pnrferm his dnties during the merchant's piesennn 
se strennims weie his dnties dnring thn merchants absence. But in spite of 
his infirmity, thn leyal servant anticipatnd the fonsting horn and bad laid by 
a geedly measrae ef a neitain petion which is unlawful te possess bnt readily 
available on the pleasme planet, Sensnous. The biave man mounted te de 
battle 17 tunes, and afterward d tagged himself bank te hia qcartels wheie he 
had to summon a physician foi a medinant to enable him te rise fnem his pallet 
within three oarthdays. 

But even after (lie servant rcltrcd, ihc good wife’s bmiger was not satisfied. 

It had Income morc 1 a venous and. without so much as a Bntelgeuse Bath 5 , 
she moved from hors d'oeuvres to aperitif hy summoning a ceitain sculptor 
whose herculean physiqnc and mautliou reputation giulled tic eutiie planet, 

leaving the vusaphoue daik, she said: "Grind artisan, would yon accept a 
commission tn raise u stutne in my gulden?” whinh was a pnwrranged signal 
between them that had been nsed many times btfoie, as yon can easily 
imagine. 

Well, the sculptor accepted with rnnnli pleasure, fm ttieie weie few wbe 
appieciatcal liis art as fonch as this fair lady, and soon bad his nnptor parked 
in the merchant's private port. Bnt te describe whai further etisned weuld be 
repetitious and is the kind ef activity that is bcttci imagined anyway. 

When he merchant returned fiom his Journey and played the viewtape and 
saw liis faithful wife snlnting her nhastity with her feet in the aii, his wrath 
was a nova. But he did net shew it and instead wont to a ncailay city, return¬ 
ing some caittidayx latei with a new servant to lGplacc ibe one whom he 
immediately saw fit to disnhaige for lack ef peifoimanco. His wife was nnt a 
little sad to see (lie stont fellow ge, as \-en might imagine, bnt could really 
■ say little against it oilier than she thonght his performance had been 
satisfactory. 

Hewevei, the new servant was handsnme and well mannered, and the goed 
mistress soon became rcstless te see hei husband away npon another voyage. 
And se one fine morning, seeing Its wife’s little Inve-tricks and novetons glances 
' tew.-ud the servant, ihc uinrchant annonneed that he must bn away on his 
next journey. 

Before hei husband's nnpter was ent ef sight, the gliittanons woman had 
summoned the uew servant to hei bedchambei wheie she invited him to har¬ 
vest her fields. This the scivant was quite happy to de, and laid en his work 
with a plow the like of which the lady, despite hei expeiienne in sunh agrarian 
pastimes, had nevei seen. 

Aftei four earth hnurs had passed and the servant had not yet lirm nn- 
horsed for the first time, thn lady begun to feel discorn fitted, and complained 
that it felt as if his magnificent blade hod beneme even more magnificent and 
was now- making the furrows ef hei field toe wide and too deep. 'To this the 
servant langhed and mntinned his tilling at an even faster pane. 

Seen the weman was screaming, se gieat was hei pain, bnt it had ne effertt 
nn tie servant tor he continued his woik thronghont the whole ef that day, 
the total time being cqmlatent tc two and and a half eaithdays, beforc the 
woman llicil. 

tu m-C iiiiVxiaitVri LiUn.ai rrl-^-iiis J’v.i.rii-.y, lie ruui C lie wo SUU NU<ei 
| upon their battleground, and was much voted to see that part of the servant's 

(continued on next page) 

’Ait undent marriage custom of the Betel- 
geiiac System that disappeared soon after 
mil ini civilized Contact an reduced the 
number of men at to maker the practice of 
polyandry no longer practical 


























fane had benn clawed a.vay and that the interior cironitry was damaged. For 
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[* h . the robot to the shopkeeper in the city. However, bning an astute 
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A Design Of love 
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"Wait! Da not step ... H 

And had the doorway beeu but a finger's breadth narrower this tale would 
Util merit lelliug, so great around the middle was she. But such was not the 
case and. as her ponderous feet stepped iuto the lovegram, a peculiar lire 
kindled behind her sow’s eyes oud she squealed and waddled toward him 
removing her mainsail of a bodice. 

Realising what horrible thing had happened, the poor fellow fell into a 
deep swoon, which was quite merciful, for what followed would certainly have 
ds&mgcd his mind. 

He revived some earth hours later with a great heavioess upon his heart, 
which he found lo he oue of the woman's huge breasts lying across his chest 
as she snored loudly In the bed beside him, With great terror he slid from 
under his burden and, unmindful of his bruised and aching body, gathered 
up his tattered clothes and fled from the house, planet, aud system, never to 
return again. Thus was the foolish fellow rewarded for trying to play KUcli a 
foul trick on a good woman. 

It is said that the engineer's Buit for paymeut Is still in the courts to this 
dny— ho still being alive through his own science. But the Various beirt of 
tlie foollsli fellow's relatives — their being uo direct descendaots — have beeu 
able lo prolong the liligatiou for over an earth century. And, as we all know, 
the strongest sdcnco in existence cannot untangle the workings of the law. 



Finished Off To Mid-flir 


W vr-xt, inolbcr of the fine gallants who had laughed heartily at the 
first two lales, roso and. In a timber that ioviled feminine resonance, did relate: 

lu an orbit thal circles Saturn iu the Earth system is the empty hulk of a 
pleasure yacht of the last ceutury. And floating in the main cabin of that ship 
are two pressure Suits which are connected together in a most peculiar man¬ 
ner. But that is the Substauce of my tale. 

This ship, which Was cousidered of most modern design and magnificent 
fitting in those days, belonged to a very rich and handsome priooe whose 
courage and sharp wits had goiued for him a vast empire oF systems and 
worlds. But this man, os is often the story "'ll! 1 great men, had an Achilles 
heet The sight of a smooth Hugh or firm breast would drive his famous wits 
betweeu his legs where he was played the fool by more thau one wamau 
across tlic galaxy. 

On llijs voyage he had with him a vory buxom and beautiful lady, in quest 
of whoso favours he had spend a sizeable fortuue aud hod thus far received 
uothing in return but a bad case of douwau's limp. He had pleaded his suit 
in every COuceivable mauuer, showeriug her with expensive gifts and sump¬ 
tuous liviug. They travelled in the Blue 4000, as a matter of truth. They even 
attended six royal corouatious in the spau of a furtniglit. a record Hint to my 
knowledge had uever beeu equalled to this day. This lady, who was known 
lo take love wherever she fbuud it. giving as gnod as she got, took great 
pleasure in teasiug this poor fellow, And though il was cousidenid of lhe 
greatest houur to be favored by this rich and famous gallaul. for he was stroug 
and healthy and unt unfair to gaze upon, this good lady could uot help her 
self, so great wos her pleasure at panyiug his amorous charges. 

Finally, the contest becoming a matter of prestige, and he yet determined 
nol to lake the castle by force, the unhappy' lord lured lhe lady onto his 
private yacht uuder the preteose of visiting the Galaotre Fair at Sorbose- But 
Instead he put the ship into a counter-mbit a round Saturn in order to expose 
the good womau’s rests tauce to the mysteriously romautic powers of the 
rinplights 1 . Continued oa page 76 

'In 243/S hosgocitch proved these my tie 
. rious power* mrreijt a farm of hypnosis 
that pecuiorly entranced women mta c 
state where they could think af nothing 
hut,doing you know what. 



1 OFFER 55 



















*X> ' 


SOME 

DIVINER 



f Article/By Mack Reynolds 

l IT MAY BE ONLY A BUCKET O’ SUOS TO MANY, BUT TO THE COGNOSCENTI, BEER IS THE KING? 


“ I don't want to seem an alarmist, gentlemen, however 
| if this current trend is allowed to develop it will probably 
* eventuate in the extinction ot beer drinkers. Live and let 
£ live, that's what I say, but if the propaganda the vintners 
g and their lackeys are spreading continues each of us will 
□ windup sprawled in some alley off skid row nursing a gallon 
I of muscatel. 

The lines of attack are insidious and usually aimed at civilization's 
weakest link, female homo sapiens, but what worries me are the 
signs of cracks in our own firm lines. A counteroffensive is in order. 

You get a picture of a couple of men of distinction sitting around 
sipping a Nuiets-St. George '47. One murmurs to the other, commenting 
on this swill which has set him back five bucks a bott'e, “A small wine 
really, though with overtones ot grandeur. How sad it didn't come from 
noble soil. It might have taken on prestige." 

And the other comes back with, "Haw true. Note the undistinguished 
bouquet 

What all this gobbledygook adds up to is that wine drinkers are sophis¬ 
ticated fanciers ot the better things and beer bibbers are poor slobs — 
patches on their britches and spittoons ready at their feet—who just 
don't know any better. 

So you want to wear your clothes like Baron Wrangle (with or without 
eye patch), have the suave qualities of Noel Coward, and the looks of Greg¬ 
ory Peck? So in the future reach tor a glass of the grape instead of 
a schooner of the foamy beverage you love. 

Or, we have this new offensive. Half a dozen kitchen mechanics, refugees 
from their housework, are sitting around a bridge table sipping a glass of 
what I assume is dago red. One says/'! know nothing about vintages, or 
what wine goes with what food, I just drink what I like." 


Continued, on page 88 
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THE TOPPER GANG HAS A DESERT 
SUN BLOW-OUT BEFORE 
THE FALL SEMESTER 

FLING OF SUMMER 


LAST 


> 



A couple of thousand years ago, back in the 1920’s, a 
kid who made that greasy stuff famous rode across the 
silver screen dressed in what looked like a pajama 
outfit for Arctic nights. He went on riding right into 
the hearts of millions of women, who made believe 
that they were the outraged, but more than willing, 
victims of the Sheik’s little old kidnap plot. Valentino 
of course has long since passed on to that paradise 
PICTURES BY MAX B. MILLER 
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where all movie stars go, and the 
swooning women of the era are 
already grandmothers. 

But that doesn't make the 
attraction of sun and sex any the 
less appealing right here and 
now. like they go together, man! 

And just to prove the point, 
TOPPER'S omniscient camera 
decided to invade one of those 
desert dallying dates The time: 
like a few weeks before it’s back 
to bocksville. The place - a duney 
delight somewhere in the wilds 
of Death Valley. The dramatis 
personae: Three bare-bosomed 
babes from the campus of a very 
sedate, but unnamed, university 
in Los Angeles and, oh, yeah! a 
couple ot guys! 

Packed into a station wagon, 
the trio ot couples barreled out 
of the smog one dawn and 
headed for the desert. We say 
packed in this instance because 
of the goodies they brought 
along. Not, as you expect, be¬ 
cause it’s crowded with six 
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people—the girls rode on mascu- 
line laps! But all that beer had 
to be put somewhere, didn't it? 

A few hours of Freewaying it, 
our now nicely warmed up co-eds 
and guys pulled off the main 
road and headed smack into buz¬ 
zard territory. But except for the 
d river, the girls had eyes only for 
the guys, and the buzzards and 
other desert fauna be damned. 
To which we might say that they 
just possibly missed a few early 
morning blooming cacti flowers. 
But then that's about as good a 
thing to miss when a chick is on 
your lap as any! 

Being normal college types all 
six, they unloaded the station 
wagon, making sure that the first 
package that came out was the 
cold beer! A point we mention 
simply to underline the high de¬ 
gree of intelligence displayed. 
When the beer case was taken 
out, it was promptly opened, 
thus providing ready refresh¬ 
ment for the onerous task of 
unloading the rest of the stuff: 
food, blankets, bongos, booze, 
more beer, and the ever impor¬ 
tant sun tan lotion. That last 
incidentally was provided for the 
obviously delightful task of put¬ 
ting the goop on the girls! By the 
time the party was planned, all 
the girls had long since become 
much too imune to the sunlight 
to really and desperately require 
the soothing unction of sun oil! 
And they knew it, but what the 
hell? 

It took almost a half a case of 
beer to get the wagon unloaded, 
but it was worth it. By this time 
the sun was well up, and its bene¬ 
ficial rays pretty well baked out 
the possible heady effects of the 
brew! 


Beauty m the brush. Time for solace, for a 
little private communication with 
the desert deities. 
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Act Two arrived just betore 
lunchtime, when the girls de¬ 
cided that I here is no privacy like 
the desert in which to really get e 
sun balh—and all over, too! The 
I boys meanwhile hauled out the 
drums and began a little session 
while the girls, hiding discreetly 
(they thought!) behind a dune, 
sunbathed. 

Act Three's curtain rose when 
■ the bras fell! Hell with sunbath¬ 
ing. said tha brunette! Let's give 

I B the boys something to remember 

this day with—for the rest of 
their lives. 

Act Three conlinuad for the 
rest ot the afternoon, while the 
girls danced, swayed, and gen¬ 
erally played hell with the boys' 
emotions, but it was all in good 
tun—and howl The only Inlermis- 
sions to this dry drollery wcra 
for brew breaks, and. oh yes. for 
a little horsing with tha guns. 


Continued on page 65 
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Somebody even suggested a 
mock shotgun wedding for one 
couple who had been eyeing 
each a little more than slightly 
amorously* The idea was nixed in 
favor of a camp fire by the time 
the sun began to settle over the 
mountains Besides, it was get 
ting a little cool for braless 
bolstering I 

Then * But-who would dare 
he so crude as to ponder the de> 
lights of singing around the 
bright fire with the desert dark' 
ness all around and such lovely 
company* Company? Hey where 
did everybody go? 
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BEER IS THE KING! 

Continued from page S7 

Anether obvieus attempt te wean us 
away from onr hist01 In and triditie nal 
beverage and foist npon ns this johnny- 
come-lately ameng tipples. wine. 

De f hear a scream here fiom tbe 
lanks ef the winos? 

The fact of the matter is that the 
oldest as well as the most varfcd alee- 
holic beverage is nothing other than 
beer. When Bacchus was still a runny- 
nose biat playing around en the slopes 
of Mt. Olympns, the Sumerians, Egyp¬ 
tians and Babylonians were having the 
time of tlicii lives wassailling away on 
fermented malter barley — beer to yon. 
Wine came later. I wouldn’t want to 
give an impression of oveistieng par¬ 
tisanship. bnt why anybody bothered, 
with a superlative beverage already in 
existence. . . 

Ner does a chaige tliat beer lacks 
variety' hold water. True enongh, wine 
runs from Chianti to Champagne and 
back again by the way of Filipino palm 
wine and resin impiegnated Greek 
Ret sin a. But beei takes no back seat. 
Under that all embracing name are 
listed lagei s and ales, porters and 
stents, pilsners and bocks, each of 
which have their endless varieties. 

If yen like yonr drinkables well aged 
yon might try Belgian Lambic which 
is matured foi at least two years and 
which is sold in champagne type bottles 
with wired corks. Or there is England’s 
Rushan Imperial Steut which comes 
with a vintage label. 

Cooper's Ate from Adelaide is so 
heavy and strong that even two-fisted 
diinkers ef the Australian variety put 
it away usually as an after dinner di¬ 
gestive. This brew is addedly uniqne 
in that yen can HU a glass half full ef 
water, the remaining half with beer 
and still get a head that will feam over 
the glass rim. 

Bnt if it’s strength yon like ynn’d 
bettei try Bush Beer of Lonrnai, Bel¬ 
gium. It hits the same alcoholic con lent 
as table wine. Or yon miglit give what 
the British call barley wine a go. On 
the sweetish side, it tuos Up above 
10 percent in power. Chancellor Ale , a 
bailey wine produced by Queen’s Col¬ 
lege at Oxford boasts II percent 
alcohol. 

If you demand experience en the 
part of ynnr brewers you might try a 
bettle of Weihenstephan. This brewery 
in Freising has been running cOnti rvn 
ensly fer Over seven hundred years. 
The yeast in your beer first saw light 
of day in the thirteenth century. What 
vineyaid can make^a similar claim? 

Let’s give nnr champion a inn down, 
type by type. 

Fer the most part we Americans are 
addicted to the lagei and pilsner brews 
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and 1 don’t waet to raise any patrietic 
hackles here, gentlemen, bnt American 
brewers fail to tonch tops in their pred- 
nets. Ob, we’re net denying the quali¬ 
ties of such potables as St. Louis’ 
Miehelob ner Denver’s Coots , 01 espe¬ 
cially some ef the local brews prodnoed 
in small breweries throughout the Gei- 
manic areas ef Wisconsin and Minne¬ 
sota. However, by and large StAteside 
beers do not tench the absolute pin¬ 
nacles of lager ait. 

The height is te be found in Den¬ 
mark, He Hand and — 1 know it's hard 
to believe — Mexiee. It’s a matter of 
debate whether Denmark's Tuborg 
Gold Cap and Carlsberg Export are 
snpcnoi to He Hand’s lleinekens oi 
whether either of them are np to Mexi¬ 
co's Bohemiati. But these three beers 
stand next to none. All are exported 
to tbe States and the true cennoisseur 
has the opportunity to give them a try. 

We realize there arc those whe at 
this point will iedignautly shout the 
virtues ef Ptimer UrqiteUe, the original 
pilsen ef CzecheSlovakia, and othcis 
who will have excited words to say for 
Holsten Pilsner fiem the Hosten brew¬ 
ery fonnded over six hnndred years ago 
in Hamburg. In fact, adherents ef Gei- 
man biews will be legion, stressing the 
qualities of the prodnets ef Munich, 
Dortmund. Donauescingen, Nurem¬ 
berg, and Knlmbaek in particular. We 
merely state tlie preference of the over¬ 
whelming majority of bceiish cognos¬ 
centi. There is, of conrsc, ample room 
for difference of opinion. 

Not actually te be considered in this 
category of light lagers are the won¬ 
derful beers of Australia and New Zea¬ 
land. Possibly tbe best ef all Australian 
lagers is Nathan’s fn>m Adelaide or 
Fosters from Melbourne, widely ex¬ 
ported in the Pacific. Ner are the Pils¬ 
ner and the huger nf the Reseh brewery 
in Sydney to be ignmed. In general, 
Australian beers will inn as high as 
twice the strength of the lighter types 
in Enrope and America where lagers 
are nsually between 4 percent and 5 
percent alcohol. 

Tbe difference between lagei and 
ale is laigcly based en the yeast nsed 
in fermentation. Ale is fermented at a 
high tempeiatnre, beei at a lew. Yeast 
in ale remains at the top ef the liquid 
during fementatinn, in beer it settles 
to the bottom. Amerinan ale usually has 
a moie pionouneed hnp flaver. 

Best ale is to be fennd in England. 
However, in America the prodnets of 
Ballantinc aren’t to be belittled, in fact, 
their India Pale Ale , which is aged one 
year in the. woed, is nne of the preminm 
brews to be found in the States. New 
England abounds in ale ef varying 
quality. Interesting ameng them is 
Picfcteick in the Besten area, knewn 
locally as “the poor man’s whiskey" 






sucb Is Its strength. 

But England is the land of ale. There 
are at least seventy-five brands to be 
found in the London area alone. These 
will run from lights and browns such 
as Bass’ Amber Ale and Younger’s XX, 
which -will rnn about 3 percent a lea 
holic content, to such strong ales as 
Barclay Perkins* Winter Btru.. Sim¬ 
monds’ Old Strong Ale, Yonnger’s 
Scotch Ate and Meux’s Extra Strong 
Ale which will go as high as 9 perceut, 

British beers and ales, as you’ve 
heard, are served at room temperature, 
nor is anything wrong about that. Our 
lagers are brewed with refrigeration in 
mind, and it's a thirsty man who can 
drink American beer unchilled. On the 
other hand, British brews are prodneed 
to serve at room temperature and are 
ruined when cold. 1 hate to use wine 
far an example but who would drink 
w'arm Champagne or chill Burgundy? 

England and several of the conti¬ 
nental countries reach their full glory 
in a brewery prodnet seldom seen In 
ihe land of Unde Sam. I refer now to 
extremely dark beers such as stout 
With the exception of some of onr 
spring time bocks the only top rating 
ultra-dark beer we tum out is Fritzs 
from Pennsylvania, England has such 
winners as Simmonds’ Archangel Stout, 
Tollemache's Double S tout and Hope 
& Anchor’s Vf-Stovf while Ireland 
comes forward with the most famous 
of all, Cniness Extra S tout, the most 
widely exported brew in the world. 

Related to British stouts are the won¬ 
derful dark beers of Germany and their 
consins in Switzerland and Austria. 

Mnnich, of course, has the prime 
reputation. Her Hackerbrau brewery 
had its origins before 1417 and has 
b&n in its present premises since 1570. 
Hackerbran is without doubt the best 
bock ever to celebrate springtime. 
Liebfrraue n flier is their all year rondd 
product and Qktaberfeet Marzenbicr is 
specially brewed for the autumn cele¬ 
brations at which time they go on a 
beer bacchanalia in Mnnich, 

Second not even to Hackerbrau is 
Lowenbrau Dark Munchener, one of 
the world’s great beers and exported 
widely eveu to the United States where 
various import and other taxes will run 
its cost up to 75c and more per small 
bottle. 

Bock beer, originally brewed in.Ein- 
beck, Germany - cm bock means a goat 
— is a springtime product of wheat 
and barley malt made with hops that 
have been reserved by the brewmaster 
all year. It Is rich apd strong and it’s 
criminal that we can get it only in the 
Spring. 


Porter, once the favorite brew of 
the English workingman, is uo longer 
prefaced in the land of its birth. Simi¬ 
lar to stout, but somewhat weaker in 
alcoholic content, it is also less bitter- 
A form of ale, actually, it is made from 
a very dark malt in somewhat the 
fashion of stout. The last barrel of 
porter produced in England came from 
Whitbread’s brewery in 1941, however, 
the Gulness brewery in Ireland still 
turns it out. The porter fans often like 
to mix it half and balf with beer. In 
the states, Ballantine’s is the only brew¬ 
ery of which we know that produces 
porter. It deserves more attention. 

We don’t want to appear biased, 
gentlemen. He who is in die right can 
afford the strong light of truth. We’re 
going to have to admit that while some 
brews reach the peak of goodness, there 
are others hardly more worthy of con¬ 
sumption than wide. 

For instance, we can’t recommend 
Bicre la Gazelle, prodneed iu Dakar, 
French West Africa, and sold to poor 
benighted folk who know' no better. If 
yon wind np in Da ter you’d have bet¬ 
ter lnck with Stork put out by Bras¬ 
series Ouest-Africain. Their premium 
product, Storkbrau, isn’t bad at all. 
This concern also has breweries in 
Casablance and Tangier. 

Africa in general is no great haven 
for beer drinkers, sad to report. Tan¬ 
gier^ other beer, Pill, made by Bras¬ 
series Internationales is possibly the 
reason why the Prophet forbid alcoholic 
drinks to the faithful. And Zenith, of 
Oran, Algeria, although labelled “Biere 
de Qualite” isn’t much better, Stella in 
Egypt is weak and waterish. Malta 
does better with a branch of England’s 
Simmonds’ breweries, and iu Nairobi, 
Kenya, White Cap Lager Is a worth¬ 
while product of Taylor's, Largely the 
brews of Africa have been influenced 
by the colonial powers that originally 
took over the dark continent. South 
African brews of the British type are 
good bat the French areas produce no 
better than metropolitan France-which 
Is a hard thing to say. 

France, well have to face it, is not 
a beer country with the exception of 
Alsatiau products such as Kronenburg, 
and it is only to be assumed that sabo¬ 
teurs from the wine industry liave com 
pletely demoralized French brews. 
However, rather than stoop to wine you 
might try Graffbrau, PiU-Bakemia or 
Fhenix, any of which are at least better 
than belting cm ordinaire. 

Surprisingly enough, Monaco, the 
land of Grace Kelly and Prince Rainer, 
does better. Although this country is 
ouly approximately half the size of 
Central Park, it has its own Brasserie 
de Monaco and makes Albert Export, 
Albertbrau and Biere de Monaco, all 
of which aie fine. 


Italy and Spain are, if anything, 
worse than France. Here we have the 
gruesome picture of what can happen 
to a country when the viniculturists 
are allowed to go hog wild. So pained 
am 1 at contemplating beer in Italy 
tfiat we’ll skip that country altogether. 
Suffice to say that civilization there 
has obviously been on the down grade 
since Julius Caesar, whose favorite bev¬ 
erage was beer. 

Spain is bad enough, but rather than 
resort to sherry, which they’ll try to 
foist on you every time yon reach out 
a hand tor a glass, yon might try the 
draught Victoria made In Malaga or 
the bottled Aguifa, Spain’s premium 
beer which can be found in most of 
the better bars. 

You’re better off further north. Swit¬ 
zerland has its Hnberstasbrau brewery' 
in Lucerne producing Dunkles Stark- 
bier which is of the Mnnich type and 
equal to Mnnich standards. They have 
a Helles (light) too, also tops. 

Norway and Sweden aren’t quite up 
to Denmark, but the citizens of both 
countries are beer folk from way back. 
In Sweden try St Eriks Jubilcumsol Ale 
or their Morkol, a very good dark, pro¬ 
duced in Stockholm. And there’s Three 
Town.?, which the Norwegians export 
widely from the Oslo area. 

Although beer has been found on 
all continents in all ages we can with- 
ont false modesty' state it has beeu we 
Caucasians who developed it to Its 
present state of perfection. When we 
leave the European and American scene 
it Is apt to deteriorate in quality and 
quantity. Some few exceptions exist, 
however. 

The San .’.iiguel brewery in Manila 
turns Out a snrprisingly good product 
and Japan's Tiger and Nippon bottled 
beers aren’t too bad although the Japs 
are apt to take their beer on the sweet¬ 
ish side. For that matter, the national 
beverage, sake, usually called rice wine, 
is actually more accurately described as 
a beer since it's the prodnet of fer¬ 
mented cereal lather than fruit 

New Zealand, of course, although 
half way around the globe, maintains 
the European traditions, D.B. Lager is 
a bit less strong than Australian prod¬ 
ucts but In there pitching. Then 
Speights Ale wonld cheer the heart of 
any beer bibber. 

Tasmania hits the jackpot with Cas¬ 
cade Ale which comes iu red label 
(light) and green label (dark) and 
which is made with snow water from 
the mountains. 

For some reason the lands behind 
the Iron Curtaiu seem to tend to 
stronger drink, possibly their needs for 
sorrow drowning are greater than Oui 
own. However, the qn ah ties of Czech 
pilsner are world famed, and the Fiuo 
of Yugoslavia is excellent This latter 
Continued on page 77 
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Coq tinned from page 9 

“I'm so ghdP said Muriel, warmly. 
"Bnt I had to lin sure,,, will yon «x- 
euso mo for just a momnnl? I mast 
nail Otis, right awayl” 

“CaD your husband? What cm oarth 
lor?" 

“To D-D him, silly! About us. Ho'll 
bn so pleased ..Squeezing his Land 
with girlish enftnslasm, she slipped 
quinkly Irom Ills embrace and darted 
from tlie car. 

’’Now. WHit fust a tniantor crind 
Harvny, struggling to regain his ont- 
raged senses. 

“I’ll be nghl baifc," callod Murinl 
reassuringly, as shn disappeared np tho 
gardon pad), Sprinting after her, Har¬ 
vey collided with Stella Carter jn die 
patio. “Quid;!" be gaspod, “Have you 
seen Muriel?" 

"She fust ran in to tnlcphoue," said 
Slolla. “Anything wrong?” 

“Wrong! Do you know what's sbo's 
doing?” demanded Harvey. “Calling 
her husband, to tell him about ns! Ho'll 
he pleased, sbo says. ..what kind of 
honk is; this kook, anyway?" 

“Ob dear!” said Stella. “I should 
have wnmod yon ... Murirf has this 
theory about infidelity, you see. She 
ii nil Otis are agrend, it sooms, lhat 
extra-marital affairs, in this'oulightencd 
age, should bn ccmductod openly and 
by mutual consult. You didn't know?” 

“No!" said Ilarvny. "Shris so inn kind 
of nnt, that's what I know. I've got Io 
stop hor, before —” 

“Ton lata, I'm afraid,“ said Stella. 
”Sho prnhablv has Otis on the phonn, 
hi' tins tiiun. .. oh, bao slm comes, 
□hwl” Sho smilod sympathriimlly and 
moved disiweetly on. 

’’It's all sotl“ Murid announced, hap¬ 
pily. “I just spoke to Otis, and ho 
thinks wo’d bo vory good for eanh 
other,” 

“Ho docs? WoH, I don't!” Harvey 
wiped his suddenly favored blow with 
a despairing hand. “Look, I'm not quite 
SDro whiah of us has flip pod, bnt this 
is ridinluons —“ 

“Yon moan von . . . you've rfcanged 
y<inr mind?“ Muriol askod, in a small 
voice. Moving nloscr, shn gazed np at 
him appealingly, hor lnminons, moon¬ 
lit oyos rofloiting tho strinkon look of 
a wound od doo. “Yon don't... want 
mo?” 

“That's not tho pointl" said Harvey 
distrantodly, trying dosperntoly to ro- 
membor what teas tho point, “What 
you’ro suggosting is — woII, it's im¬ 
moral. flint's what it'is!” 

“I don't understand." said Mnricl. 


"What’s immtn al? Doing it — or beiDg 
honnst abend il?” 

"Oh. cell no on, now!" exdaimod Har¬ 
vey. impatiently. “Evnrybody likes a 
hide fun. now and then... hut, there’s 
such a thing as being a Vtele discreet, 
too, yon know. Yon can’t just go around 
lulling everybody —" 

“Not everybody, silly! Just Otis.” 

"Of all people 1 “ Harvey' exploded. 
“Confiding in your husband! “Who¬ 
ever heard of such—what bind of de¬ 
sign for living is that?" 

"It’s open and above-board and hon 
est and cfviJiwdl" declared Murinl 
snbbamly. To chnnh thn nrgumont, she 
criod a little. 

"It's abnormal, yon maanl” Harvey 
ropined, without tears, “It's barbaric — 
a deliberate flouting of convention. A 
... mimo against nature!" 

Dosporatoly sooking a rotnm to nor¬ 
malcy, ho stalked off to tho houso, in 
searifr of thn divorcee from Anahnim. 

RnvieVing matters in sober retro 
spect, next morning. Harvey could not 
holp congratulating himself on the man- 
nor in w'hinh his innale sense of good 
tastn had enabled him to handle the 
sit nation in suA creditable fashion. A 
lessor man, not burdened with his high 
principles of lomantin idoatsm, might 
Save fell tempted, Harvov, fortunately, 
was made of stomer stuff. Intriguing 
ns Muriel’s non-con forming nnnsense of 
complote honesty botweeu marital part¬ 
ners might at first appmr, in tho long 
run, of course, such snnsnally dis¬ 
oriented notions could liot long end m u 

Yet, a lessor man might have ovi*- 
luoked Muriel’s short-sigh led views and 
sucntimbod to hnr long stemmod 
nhatms. Briofly Imagining himsolf in 
tbo rolo of a lessor man, ifarvny 
squirmed uncomfortably in bis break¬ 
fast-room chair, os viriois of those un- 
doniably tump ting and tantalizing] y at¬ 
tainable nharms danced liko sugar 
plums bnforo lib red-rimmod eyns. 

Still... Stella Carter was right Mu¬ 
riol was a kook. Her idoas worn non- 
trary to all logic; even frciinimi logic. 
No woman in her right mind could ever 
come to tonns with Sunh foolishnoss. 

Gazing fondly al his wifn as shn 
buried horcoif preparing tho breakfast 
cye-opimers. Harvey experienced tho 
warm glow of Satisfaction bo always 
felt when comparing Dvlphino’s ovnrly- 
abimdant, yet luscious charms with 
those of thn competition. If only s man 
conk! stay satisfied with just ono of a 
kind... 

"Tell mo, darling “he asked, rmualty. 
“do you over foci anything lacking in 
Olir relationship? 1 mean. .. woll. do 
yon over moot mm you think yon'tl 
like to - Woll, yon know... try 00 for 
size, sort of?” 

"Suro," Diiphinn repliod, promptly. 


"Lots of thorn!” 

“Oh?" Harvoy sipped In's tomato 
juice thonghtfully. Funny ... he'd nevre 
noticed, “Fnnnv, I ntwer noticed," 

“Yon'ro not supposed to. Mu olthcr. 
What do you think would huppon, if I 
took notice overy time ytm light np 
like a Christinas Iree, the way yon al¬ 
ways do whennver some swingin' nhick 
W'alks by?" 

“I soo what you mean/' said Harvoy 
hurriedly, "But, jusl supposing yon mcl 
a man ynn’d like to havo an affair will. 
Would yon ask mo firet, or would 
yon —” 

‘‘What’s the matter, you sink or some¬ 
thing?’ Dclphlnn inquired with wifely 
concerned. “If yon're trying to drier 
mine whelher or not I'm a comploto 
idiot, Ilie answer is no. My behavior 
would be tho same as tlwt of any othre 
matnro. senriblo, woll-adjustod young 
matron. Sneaky!" 

“Thai's what I thought," said Har¬ 
vey, relieved, "Not that I oxpect tho 
situation would ovn- nomo np, of 
COuree.” 

"Oh, wouldn't it evei?” Dolphins 
soundod a littlo hnffy. “Woll, fi>r yonr 
information, I’ve had my share of 
passos. May bo more than yon think." 

Harvny smiled indulgently. "Well, 
sure ... I suppose, at ono timo or an¬ 
other — N 

“And not all In flic dimly recalled, 
fondly remombired past, eithor," Dol- 
phine continued, warming to bor sub¬ 
ject "Just last wnek, if yon must know, 
a very improper proposal was mado to 
mn by a vory attractivo man I met at 
onr bridge club meeting. Ho was sup¬ 
posed to be pinking np his wifo." 

"Eeally?” said Harvoy, impressed In 
spite of himsqjf. "Anyonn wo know?" 

"No ono you know." replied Del¬ 
phian, somewhat smugly, “As a matter 
of fanl. If yon want to know, it was 
Muriel's hnsband, Otis Spender," 

"Otis Spend or made yon a snoaky 
proporitiem?" Harvoy stared at hor no 
bolcvingly. “That's impossible Muriel 
told mn horself, she and Otis have this 
nndimtanding 

“Oh. that!" Delpltine LughodL "Otis 
thought that was groat, at first, bnt now 
hrfs fod up with tho whole bit. No kicks 
any mor^ ho says. He now longs for 
thn good old days, whim ho nsed to 
gel a chai gn ont rrf chenhng Od his wife. 
Sonms liko a wifo who's never jealous 
takes all tho zest ont of marriagn .. 

Otis said that?" Muriol Spendor's 
oyns narrowod dangerously, whiln her 
bosom hmvod dolectably. Harvey conld 
hardly Wait for the delectably danger. 
0 U 5 explosion to follow, "Why, tho mls- 
orablo, imgratnful two-timing - “ 

Sho strodo angrily Up and down her 
living room for somo moments, thon 
Coutiaued on page 77 
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MEMO TO: J. ALLS WORTHY SMITTENBURG, account 
FROM; J. ALLSWORTHY SMITTENBURG, SENIOR, sen 
RE BRAIN-STORMING SESH WITH MXKY MISS JONES. 


Dear J, Junior: 

As you can see from the enclosed picture ideas, Mary, I mean Miss Jone: 
anti I spent a decidedly busy week end at Fire Island going over those new 
accounts you conned, I mean, brought into the firm. Mary and I spent 






New two-finger RIP TOP takes top struggle and strain off 
Hie cans. Just peel back, pull and watch the buds bust loose! 
Be sure and grab a 36 pack today, It ? s the greatest! 

BUNNYHAUSER.. .'The Dear That Made Milt Walky Infamous" 
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an almost sleepless three days running you* down, I mean running your 
Ldeas up '“the flagpole,” HA HA! If you get what I mean, son! You’ll 
probably notice immediately the keen new slant, Man, for a really bright 
campaign. Naturally, l had quite a bit to do with it, but Mary seems to 
have grasped the ideas in to to. I mean she actually "thinks” a campaign 
like this. Frankly, she’s the hottest property we’ve ever had in the copy 
department, and I’d like your ideas about making her chief one of these 
days. Well, back to the ideas, kid! I figure we’ll hit ’em with a dozen 
full color spreads in some of the choicest mags. What do you think of 
a double-truck in Yale Review? Nah, that don’t quite have the gutsy 
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readership we'd be shooting for. Agree? Say, how about a bunch of 
car cards for the subway audience? Agree? Well, as you may have 
learned by now, Mary and 1 worked so hard on these hard-hitting slants 
that we've decided to relax a little down here at Fire Island. But you 
know the old man, hey kid, I'll probably be doing more brain-storming 
with Mary. Say, what do you think of her new sex angles? That Mary's 
sure got a load of talent, hey kid? Well, I'll sign off now. See you in 
my office at nine on Wednesday. Have all layouts approved by thenl 
That's an order. 

> DAD 
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This was a paiticnlaily daring and 
fcolhardy net, as yon shall later see; not 
only became of the great dangci to the 
ship, bnt from the commission of the 
most serions, in those days, crime of 
transporting a woman into Satmn’s 
rings foi immoial pmposes. At that 
time, instead of an invitation to be¬ 
come a membei of a select ordei", to 
which all thiee of us gentlemen here 
belong, violation of the Kingman Act 
carried an automatic castration sen¬ 
tence—a penalty of no mean magni¬ 
tude when one consideis the prestige 
and station tliat was attached to dy 
nasty, even as now. 

In any measure, you can imagine 
the good lady’s dismay to wake and 
find love’s own rainbow calling tc her 
from the poit. She made gieat liastc 
to close the shutter, bnt had already 
begun to feel the tickle of nectar, and 
laughed to herself at the fine trick the 
worthy piince had played upon her. 
And when she stepped into the main 
salon and found him sitting theie grin¬ 
ning like a Vennsian dust devil, she 
said: “'Well, my liege, I snppose yon 
aie quite satisfied with yourself?” act¬ 
ing moie vexed than really she was. 

"Yes, 1 am,” he replied, tonching a 
device that opened all ports along both 
sides of the salon. "And what do yon 
think about it?” 

”1 am qnite angry with you,” she 
answeied, beginning to lemovc her 
clothing. "This is a. serious crime foi 
which I shall see that yon lose yom 
questionable manhood,” She let her 
final garments fall away and laid hei- 
self npon the conch so that the good 
prinoe could not help bnt know what 
it was that she wanted. Then she said: 
“You are a dishonoiahle rascal to do 
this to me ... come over here.” She 
gave him one view and yet anothei- 
"This dastardly aot will not go un- 
pnnished ... come to me.” She writhed 
in anticipation. ”Youi Tilends will think 


'The defunct Sacred Order of Satyms, 
cchich in the time of the telling of this 
tale was the brotherhood elite, has been 
absoUted by technologies that have made 
the venture through the ring* quite safe 
and commonplace. But during these times 
the passage was known as the Spanish My, 
rite exact derivation qf which is unknown 
but ii felt to refer to some kind of historic 
gauntlet. 


you a sorry man for having to use 
tilekeiy and magic to gain a lovei ... 
1 cannot stand it!” 

Bnt aftei a few- roinntes. when hei 
host dtd not Join her, the woman sat up 
and said: "What is the mattci, good 
sii? Has the eat got your tongue? Have 
you marcher! such a great distance tliat 
yon no longer have tlie strength to take 
the castle now that you have arrived 
and fonnd the drawhiidge down?” Her 
mgency was a fevei within hei. 

"Ah, my fine lady,” die gallant said. 
"Now that your hearth is warm, as 
mine has been these last months, it 
must be tended in only the most coireei 
and carefnl manner.” Sc Saying, he took 
a pressure sm( fiom a locker and bade 
her put it on. 

"What are you Saying, yon dolt!” she 
cried angrily. "Snrely yon do not intend 
to accommodate yon in thisl” 

"Bnt of conise, my deal,” the goed 
knight answered, disrobing. "And 1 
shall weai one, too.” 

Seeing her host thns piesent himself, 
she had little moie strength left than to 
follow his instruction, so faint was she 
from the linglight stoked fires in hei 
belly. 

The knight got into his snit and said: 
“These piessnie suits are necessary be¬ 
cause the integrity of the hnll in tins 
oibit can only be maintained for a few 
hours, and we do not want tc be dis¬ 
turbed during our ballet. They were 
specially made to my instructions foi 
this purpose, as yon shall see.” And sc 
saying, he showed hei how the twe 
suits fastened together at a most pe- 
culiai place. Then he tnraed off the 
aitificia] gravity of the yacht. Once the 
seal of the snits was completed, he was 
abont ready to complete anothei seal 
when he snddenly said: "I have foi 
gotten to do a necessary thing in the 
control loom. 1 shall be hack imme¬ 
diately.” And, leasing the two suits 
fastened togethei, he got out of his, 
resealed it, and left the frustrated lady 
floating in the salon with the ringlights 
poniing in npon hei. "Think of me 
while I am gone,” he said, and yon 
can imagine that she did. 

Ten eaithminntes later, in a state of 
high passion, the woman floundeied to 
the oontiol loom dooi in time to heai 
the blast of the lifeboat leaving the 
yacht. Several hours latei the first 
meteorite pnnetured the hull of the 

And this is how the great and good 
lend nsed his wits, for once, to Ovei- 
come bis Inst and performed an ex¬ 
quisite revenge npon this most capii- 
cions and nnkind of women. 

It has been said by some that the 
nnhappy woman must have been con¬ 
sumed by her own passion long bcfoic 
she starved, so strong are the powers 
of the ringlights. Bnt of (his 1 cannot 
ventrue an opinion. 



Generous Prospector 


^hiid fine gallant then rose 
and. Still chnckling at the previous tale, 
did relate: 

On the glide horn New Los Angeles 
to Khrushchevgrad, across that great 
and most disheartening of deseit, the 
New Red Sea, rode a man and his 
shiewish wife. The fellow, being meiry 
and fond of tuning die bioad whenever 
(he opportnnity a lose, espied through 
the half Open door of the compaitoient 
next dooi a pietty, young damsel lying 
asleep. Feeling the hot fingeis of op¬ 
portunity strumming, he peisnaded Ms 
wife tc spend the evening in die enbei 
tainment dome, and then going to the 
dooi he called softiy to the sleeping 
maiden. She did not stir and, getting 
bolder, the fellow slipped inside and 
closed the door. 

Finding her even fairei than he bad 
hoped, he pnt his Kps to her ear and 
whispeied: "My pretty one, aie you so 
deeply asleep that yon cannot hear 
love’s own oppoitunity knocking?” Bnt 
when he smelled her breath and saw 
the empty vinonarco flagon on the 
flooi, he knew that Fate was offering 
him a laic golden moment, and that he 
would lie nnwoithy to meet any othei 
good lnck if be weie coward enongh to 
anlow it to escape. He immediately 
lifted lip her skirts - for she was fully 
dleased — and set to work with such 
intent that even in hei narcoliolio 
dream the woman moaned her ap¬ 
proval- Af(ei a while, when he had 
tumbled her seveial times, he took his 
leave, congratulating hunself on his 
good fortnne. 

But instead of returning to his com¬ 
partment next dooi, he went to tlie 
refreshment dome where he happened 
to meet an old acqnaiDtance. Being in 
particulaily high spirits, the fellow told 
Iris friend of his fortnnate discovery and 
suggested that the friend, too, might 
similarly enjoy digging fer the Same 
treasure. The friend agreed aud, after 
receiving a treasure map, departed to 
seek his fortune. 

Unknowingly, however, instead of 
entering the compartment of the ac¬ 
commodating maiden, he entered his 
fiiend’s compaitment next door where 
the good fellow’s wife had already re¬ 
tried for the night. Tbe treasure seeker 
groped his way to the bed and, hearing 
the woman sleeping and assuming ber 
to be in the naicoholic state his friend 
lias described, climbed immediately 
under the coverlets to begin his pros- 





pecting. There, hy braille, be deter¬ 
mined the correct coordinates of the 
treasure and began to dig. The woman 
soon awoke and, thinking that it was 
her hushand-or so we are led to 
believe she thought—began to help 
him as best she could. But after the 
fellow had ruffled her several times and 
yet began his mining again, the woman 
said: "Good husband, are yon so glut¬ 
tonous that you cannot let your wife 
get her sleep?" 

This revelation so frightened the fel¬ 
low that his courage began to grow 
limp, and he would have discontinned 
his labor had not the woman, like all 
women, allowed as bow he might as 
well complete his Journey as long as he 
had already made the necessary' prep¬ 
arations, mounted, and started tip the 
trail. Once he had finished, though, the 
good woman turned over and went to 
sleep, leaving the fellow to contemplate 
his next action. This did not take him 
long, however, and he slipped from the 
bed and made his eseape hack to the 
refreshment dome where his friend and 
unknowing benefactor was waiting to 
hear of his success. 

The prospector thanked the hnshand 
greatly for sharing his disoovery, but 
warned him that the vlnonarco had 
worn off leaving the woman truly in 
control of all her faculties, a fact that 
had made the finding even more re¬ 
warding, but also more dangerous. Of 
this the two talked further, marvelling 
at their luck at not having encountered 
the legal owner of said treasure mine 
while they had been working the 
mother lode. 

The selfmade cuckold returned to 
his compartment where he got into 
bed beside his snoring wife, though his 
imagination was getting into hed with 
the maiden next door. His wife turned 
away from him with her backside pro¬ 
truding — as women’s backsides are 
wont to do — and his thoughts about 
the one woman gave rise to aetion 
against the other. He began to attack 
the sleeping woman closely and was 
making goodly progress when she 
awoke, greatly angered at having heen 
thus disturbed twice in the same night 
by the marauding stallion. She then 
gave tire poor fellow snch a vicious 
tongue-lashing for wearing ont his wel¬ 
come that he was unable to sleep the 
rest of the night, so hotly did his ears 
smart and wildly did his wits reel. And 
you can imagine what things the fellow 
must have thought when he finally 
realized what had happened, even as 
wonld the slowest dullard. At any rate, 
his wife gave him a goodly time to 
ponder these thoughts when she sen¬ 
tenced him to a fortnight of absence 
from her for his nocturnal gluttony, 


BEER IS THE KING! 

Continued, from page 69 
is darker, richer and stronger than the 
usual lager and considerably more ex¬ 
pensive than Slavonian wines, 

Hungary’s beer is apt to be on the 
malty side. Giraffe prodneed by Moni- 
pex in Budapest runs 6 percent alcohol 
Mid thongh refreshing is apt to leave 
a thickish taste in your mouth after six 
or eight bottles. Poland has a brew as 
dark and almost as thick as syrup and 
takes some getting used to. Reports 
from Russia indicate that there arc 
beers along the Yugoslavian Pico type, 
heavy for American tastes and some¬ 
times pooily filtered so that there will 
he a slight sediment In the bottom of 
the bottle. 

Space limits my ability' to dwell 
further on the glories of brew through¬ 
out die worfd, fellow beer bibbers, bnt 
f think our point is proven. Evidence 
enough has been presented that we 
advocates of the foaming glass need 
take no back seat to these mealy- 
monthed winos trying to nndermine 
our institutions. Beer is the most an¬ 
cient of beverages, nniversal io variety 
of appeal, international in its scope. 
And, I hate to wave the flag here, 
bnt it’s a matter of historical record 
that Geoige Washington ran a welt 
eqnipped brewery at Mount Vernon 
and that among others of the American 
forefathers Sam Adams, James Madi¬ 
son, Israel Putnam and James Ogle¬ 
thorpe were brew-masters as was Wil¬ 
liam Penn, who operated one of the 
country’s first commercial breweries. 
What J mean to say is, if these wine 
sippeis don’t like this country and its 
way of life, why don’t they go back 
where they came from? I’m not nsgally 
the vigilante type, understand, hnt 
there is a rumor going around that a 
fiery cross is going to he burned to¬ 
night on the Jawn of the local winery. 

fve got some tar, left over from 
fixing the roof, if somebody else has a 
couple of dd feather pillows, we can 
scare np an old fenee rail and ... 
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paused suddenly, lost in contemplation. 
"He's right, you know... it isn’t the 
same, anymore. I've noticed it, too?” 

She resumed her pacing, now more 
in sorrow than in anger, "When you 
know the roof isn’t going to fall in, no 
matter what.,. well, it just isn’t very 
exciting.* 

"My idea, exactly,” said Harvey, 
catching her on her third lap around 
the sofa and pulling her down beside 
him. He kissed her excitingly. 

"Forbidden fruit tastes the sweeter," 
he suggested, nnbnttoning her blouse 
with the air of one about to uncover 
hidden treasure withont a permit. 

”Mmmr Murjef agreed, beginning to 
recapture the misty-eyed nostalgia the 
excitement of past infidelities. ’“Bnt 
Otis never comes home unexpectedly, 
wait, darling,,. not here in the house, 
Couldn’t we go some place a little more 
risky?" 

"1 know just the place,” Harvey as¬ 
sured her, "A motel, Just outside Ana¬ 
heim, Caters to the young married 
crowd. Very discreet, yet not without 
a certain element of risk —” 

“Wonderfuir breathed Muriel. "Fll 
leave a note for Otis ... tell him I went 
bow-ling.” 

“He knows yon don’t bowl," Harvey 
pointed out. "He’s sure to suspect some¬ 
thing." 

"Yes!” agreed Muriel, with shining¬ 
eyed anticipation. She sighed happily, 
“Hell be so pleased!" 1 
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fellini: 


One dsy, at his Funny Face Shop, 
Roberto Rossellini stopped and talked 
With him. From this casual meeting 
came a colLaboiation which lasted for 
eight years. Fellini become known as 
Rossellini's "ideas man,” and helped 
to write Open City and Paisan for 
Rossellini. 

Then in the early 1950’a, Fellini 
went out on hie own. His fiist two pro¬ 
ductions were moderately successful, 
but his third, / Viteiioni, waa consid¬ 
ered a minor masterpiece From there 
followed A Matrimonial Agency, La 
Strada, II Bidone, The Nights of 
Cobi io. 

Finally he created La Dolce Vito, 
which cast Fellini upon the world like 
a tornado out of darkness. He inter 
viewed 10,000 actors for various parte 
in the film, and searched throughout 
Europe for the pci sonali ties he was 
seeking. Decisions were difbcul I, Gcca 
sionally he would not select the actor 
unti 1 he was ready to shoot that partic¬ 
ular scene. 

Normally, Fellini will not create a 
pait with a particul&i actor in mind. 
An exception was the lead in Nights 
of Cabna, which he created for his 
wife, Giulietta Marina. 

When he filmed La Dolce Vilo, he 
and the picture’s star, Marcello Mas- 
troianni, were often together 16 and 18 
hours a day. Wien Mastrainnni would 
ask Fellini what the film portended, 
he was told: "It’s a kind of haroque 
mei iy-go-round, s dsnee of images 
that move here and there without rest¬ 
ing and thns compose something like 
a fresco of modem society.” 

Fellini claims that a script can bo 
no more than s basic outline of what 
tha director intends to do—a constant 
delight to the staff and cast. But he 
denies that he improvises as do many 
nouvelle vague directors. He always 
knows from the beginning where he is 
headed, but he admits that he can 
change his mind on how to get there. 

"For days and days you mull ovei 
a problem and you think you’ve solved 
it,” the maestro observes. "Then, on 
the set, at the mament of shooting, you 
suddenly become oware that the faces 
are different, that the atmosphere liaa 
changed, that what you plsnned no 
longer goes. And at that moment 
comes a new idea which solves the 
problem simply, logically, perfectly. 
Can anybody say I shouldn’t switch 
to that new idea?” 



Although a dedicated Catholic, 
Fellini denies that he preaches moral¬ 
ity. ”1 do not condemn, do not pro¬ 
mote any cause, do not draw any 
conclusions,” he declares, Rothei, he 
depicts "personages who continue to 
move about, to undress, to drink, to 
dance, aa if they expected something 
to happen. What do they expect? Pa 
haps a miracle, peihaps a war, maybe 
flying saucers or arrivsl of Martians.” 

If ho had his way, he would work 
12 months a year. While working, he 
gets about five or six hours sleep a 
night, during which he often sees porta 
that he ia filming pass before his eyes. 

La Dolce Vita established Fellini to 
the point where he no longei hoB 
trouble finding production money. Hb 
received only $50,000 for his part in 
cieating the epic Df contemporary 
Roman decadence. 

"It’s always the same stoiy," he re¬ 
flects, "You have no idea of the fatigue 
of finding moneys—meetings aftei 
meetings, talks npon talks, endless 
telephone conveisations, fights and 
threats galore. One producei doesn't 
hke my title, another insists on a dif i 
ferent cast. Tbday everything’s settled, | 
tomorrow everything’s up in the air. 
Luckily, all that wasn’t necessary 
with S]4 ' J 

Fellini thinks this is the "sge of 
scandal journalism and the candid 
camei a, of motor cars and cafe society. ” 
Although La Dolce Vila relates the 
lives of only a few hundied people 
living in the environment of Rome’s 
Via Veneto, he feels thot it is really 
representative of interaationa 1 society. 

But the maestro cannot imagine 
making a movie outside of Italy. He 
has received offers from film capitals 
thioughout the woild, including 
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I S360.000 trom Paramount in Holly¬ 
wood, but ho has turned them all I 
down. 

, "How can I make pictures about 
’ people I don't know?" Fellini asks. 

"1 know-how a farmer from Frosinone 
looks or how an olive pinker from 
Montefiascone talks, but in America 
1 know nothing about similar details." 

With this same mundane approach, 
Fellini works with his cast. "My first i 
preoccupation is to let the actor have 
his most intimate freedom. I try im¬ 
mediately to captivate him, to gain 
his confidence, to put him at ease. 
With my actor, I must share mv has 
ket lunch, 1 must talk women, 1 must 
become his Iriend 

"1 would describe myself as a min¬ 
strel. an exhibitionisl," the director 
continues,classifying himself as some¬ 
thing of a showman. "1 want to tell 
stories about myself, my memories, 
my ideas, sensations, desires.My films 
are bom of this necessity The cii cus 
moves me quite irrationally. It is a 
fact that all my films have something 
reminiscent of the circus. They wanl 
to shock, to astonish, overwhelm, 
eputer the audience. They are contin 
uously searching for the sensation... 
belter, the sensational!” 

Perhaps toe great cinematic works 
crealed by Fellini, Antonioni, Rossel¬ 
lini, Visconti and others could only 
come out of Italy. In striking contrast 
to the suhtle, gl acelul techniques of 
Sweden’s Ingmar Bergman, the Ital¬ 
ians are violent, protonnd, emotional, 
careless and occasionally brilliantly 
satirical. 

’’When I make a pioture, I create it 
all around me," says Fellini. "I am in 
a big alibi, because the tiling itself 
carries me. I am healthy, happy, don’t 
need anything except sex. I can do 
anything and it doesn't matter. When 
I am working, I live in a dimension in 
which I am absolved, taken by life. 

"For example, you decide to take a 
trip, go to the station, sit down on the 
train and...then you are no longer 
traveling yourself, but the trip is trav¬ 
eling you. I am as in a trance, and 
someone else worries ahout me. 

"My crisis begins when o picture 
finishes, when I am again with my real 
problems-God, wife, women, taxes— 
until a new light comes to announce a 
new game and il takes me again." 

The greal director says that 8 J ,4 “is 
more than a confession. It is my testa- 
menl." 

Fellini's testnmenl to life is his gen¬ 
ius. 

Hit has soared never higher, where 
will it soar next? 
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LESLIE GOODWINS, tomons 
Hollywood Director 

l.cslie Goodwins., wriler-dirccior, has com¬ 
plied over 400 motion pictures, over 300 
TV shows. Lassie, 4-Slat Theatre. Life of 
Riley, etc.; charier member of Directors 
Guild, member of Writer!. Guild. 
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Melvin Powers, the world’s leading 
prcitessional hypnotist and author 
of 7 books, offers you by mail the 
same conrse he teaches at his 
famous Hollywood school of hyp¬ 
nosis. 

Mi. Powers shows yon, step-by- 
step, how you can easily leant to 
mastei this fascinating science. He 1 
does not merely write ebout the 
subject, but gives ydu the exact 
words that ere nsed to induce hyp¬ 
nosis end salt-hypnosis. 

Hare's what you'll learn: 

The History ot Hypnosis. Facts 
About Hypnotism, What Eveiy Hyp¬ 
notist Should Know. How to Hyp¬ 
notize Yonr Subject. The Psycho¬ 
logical Approach and Technique. 
You Can Hypnotize Anyone, How 
to Hypnotize Difficult Snbjects. Ad 
vanced Methods of Hypnotism. 8 
Original Techniques tor fndneing 
"Deep Hypnosis”. Self-Hypnosis: 
How to Hypnotize Yourselt. 

New Procedures tor Acquiring Self- 
Hypnosis. Waking Hypnosis. Se¬ 
crets ot the Stage Hypnotist. How 
"Instenteneone Hypnosis” Is Ac¬ 
complished. The Psychology of 
Hypnotic Snggestlons. Psychother¬ 
apy. Hypnotic Techniques In Psy¬ 
chotherapy. The Utility of Sugges¬ 
tions. Hypnotism Does Help. Sleep 
and Learn. 
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Coatiaued from page 51 


two. Aud she was ouly six years old! 

"My earliest dreams of tho superi¬ 
ority of the malo," Florrie recalls, 
“were connected with uriuation- I felt 
aggrieved with Nature because 1 lacked 
so useful and ornamental an organ." 
When told in her early teens that she 
lacked religious fervor, Florrie promptly 
knelt down ?od tried to remedy her 
deficiency but, she reports, "1 remom- 
her kneeling aud trying hard to get 
the feeling that the momeut had cemo 
hut I never experieuced that kind of 
orgasm." 

Ftorrio, although very much the mas¬ 
ter of any abuormal sexnal practice, was 
often straugely unmoved by a more 
prosaic sensual experience. While at¬ 
tending college a professor became very 
attracted to her and began to send her 
flowers. “Her seuses were quite un¬ 
touched," Havelock Ellis reports. "Even 
when one day in a cab he opeued her 
blouse, took out her breast and sucked 
tho nipplq she belioves that she felt no 
sexual pleasure." Quite a girl. 

In her late twenties Florrie began 
to have intenso daydreams and to iu- 
vent stories about being whipped and 
maltreated by men. She weut into 
great detail in her reports to Ellis and, 
among other things, he notes that as 
she grew older “she was moved to 
take photographs of her own nates." 

.Although Florrie was perhaps Have¬ 
lock Ellis* outstanding single example 
of a case history previdod by aD intelli¬ 
gent and wilhug snbjoct she was by no 
means his ou^ one. His "Histories of 
Sexual Development'’ still stands as tho 
definitive work on real life orotic be¬ 
havior. Tho most inventive modern 
novehst would be hard put to compete 
with the uearly book kugtli IvJstory of 
a “uuiversify mau, traiued In psychol¬ 
ogy” who "in the summer of my fourth 
year found pleasure in daubing my 
genitals with oil and, producing an erec¬ 
tion.” The precocious four-year-old’ ac¬ 


tivities broadened out to include "coitus 
inter ferqia with my brother and copu¬ 
lation with animals." 

There are few four letter words in 
Havelock Ellis’ writings. However, bun 
dreds of pages of closely set typo are 
devoted to explaining what all tho four 
letter words mean, w-ith die result that 
depending on how one looks at it, one 
is faced with the nltimate in high class 
pornography or with the hioad base 
of a libera] education. 

Ellis proved, as far back as 1898, 
that racial segregatiou had no place iu 
lustful lfasons. He tells of how one sub¬ 
ject, a ten-year-old, and his companions 
“a uegro girl, two daughters of the 
local clergymau, aud two sons of a 
woman hotelkeepor. engaged from 
morning to night, in various forms of 
iudecency, with the supreme caress— 
which they termed ’raising dickio’-as 
the most frequent enjoymeut." 

The master researcher does uot over¬ 
look the more fundamental phases of 
the sex act in his quest for interesting 
deviations. In a lengthy treatise entitled 
“The Art of Love,” he writes what 
amounts to a primer on sexual inter¬ 
course. We are led from coitus interrup 
tus and coitus reservatus to a discussiou 
of the different positions. ’To be quite 
frank," he concludes. "I can hardly 
think of any combination which does 
not figure among my case books as hav- 
iug beeu practiced by my patients.” Of 
the Anglo-Saxon method he says: “The 
face to face attitude possesses great 
significance in the fact that it Is the 
outward sign that the human conple has 
outgrown the animal sexual attitude of 
the hunter seiziug his prey in the act 
of flight, and couteut to enjoy the atti¬ 
tude, from behind.” 

A close readiug of afl of Havelock 
Eflis’ works leaves one with tho impres¬ 
sion that there Is nothing new under 
the sexual sun. His descriptions of 
Erotic Symbolism alone, especially the 
chapter dealing with shoe fetishism, 
wonld earn him a place ou today’s best 
seller lists. For example: “A govern- 
meut official whose first coitus in youth 
took place on a staircase; the sound of 
his partner's creaking shoes against the 
stairs, produced by her efforts to acoek 
erate orgasm, formed an association 
which developed into an auditory shoe 
fetichlsm; In the streets he was com¬ 
pelled to follow ladies whose shoes 
creaked, ejacnlatiou beiug thus pro¬ 
duced, while to obtain complete satis¬ 
faction ho would make a prostitute, 
otherwise naked, sit in front of him 
iu her shoes, moviug her feet so that 
the shoos creakod." 

Ellis' studies of various forms of 
exhibitionism would bring him to trial 
in a number of states and anyone who 
has read his “Synthesis of Dreams” 
must surely feel that eveu their mast 


bizarre and lascivious nocturnal mean- 
derings are oommouplace by compari¬ 
son. His “Sexual Educatiou and Naked- 
uess” is mainly a historic exercise deal¬ 
ing with the part that nndity has 
played in human affairs from tho time 
of the Greeks: he describes Sparta as 
oue vast nudist colony and makes a 
telling point to tho effect that the evo¬ 
lution of modesty brought with it an 
unhealthy sexual attitude; his verbal 
descriptions of vigorous, uudraped, 
public sex most make even the most 
staid researcher long for the good old 
days. 

It should be understood that Have¬ 
lock Ellis was not merely a compiler 
of case histories aud a seeker after^gro¬ 
tesque sexual gymuastics. He was an 
innovator and au original thinker aud 
his defiuitlous have withstood the test 
of time. “Tho final conjugation of two 
iudividnals.” he writes of the sex act, 
"is au explosion of dotumoscouce, thus 
slowly brought about, though it is 
largely an Involuntary act, is still not 
without its psychological implications 
and consequences 

Ellis could be irreverent: "Tho Civili¬ 
zation al Value of Prostitntionho could 
be bold: ’The differeuco between the 
woman who sells herself In prostitution 
and the woman who soils herself in 
marriage is only the difference in price 
sod duration of tho contract;” ho could 
be informative: The Origin and His¬ 
tory of the Condom;" and be could be 
entertaining: “The Immense Variety of 
Possible Erotic Fetishes.” 

Unfortunately for the geueral public 
the nature of Havelock Ellis’ writings 
almost invariably lands him on the 
wrong side of the laws governing erotic 
material. In one sense It is fortunate 
that “Man aud Woman,” “Studios in 
the Psychology of Sex ” and much of 
his other work re ms in? the private 
property of scholars aud professional 
writer*. If he was quotable verbatim in 
these pages tho highly lucrative market 
cnltivated by de Sade, Frank Harris, 
aud Henry Miller and their great host 
of four-letter Imitators would probably 
vanish ovemfght.^^^^^^^^^^M 



Hollywood 24, Californio 


to rorra 





GIAMO' jR j 


AFRICA'S 


S ciwlod loi Hailwoods Idp m8iJ*l'> 

llamom fcirl* Pnl«*i •* <"'« sl3 * e 0 
rifle for Dial ccilam wrdeiJertiil some*"? 


He3**«1y siyi»s 
acliessis anil i 
iifiol«i‘ii>nfiy Ci 


FABULOUS BOUDOIR CREATIONS 































m 




m 

* JIM 

hN 

* M ill 

n ■ 

r - ■-■ 

















NOW... Start Enjoymj "THE BEST of TWO WORLDS” 



T VTTT A ~n>Q-\A/^ T .T .TTT y~ RANCHOS 




THE VERY BEST FEATURES OF TWO WORIDS 
...THE WDIID OF THE WEST located ic prosperoea Elko Coeety, I he ieeehos 
hew Ihe backdrop of Ihe mejedre Reby Moeetaies. The. sperklmf Hemkeldl 
River re a short Vi mile eway. Every Raeeho I reel e ee e greded reed thel 
leede leie eeed te coeel US. Higkwey 40. Amidel Ihese spactaeelar eer 
roend-ngs MEADOW VALIET RANCHO oweers eae rele* red eejoy Ihe wm- 
dertel Me of lha Coldee Weel. 


RDDMINC HEVADA IS PiUALED RT OHlT A FEW PUCES IH THE WORLD. Popelalioo Iwe aurged Weetwerd 
le tvar Increeeieg numbers. Wes'.werd la Hevade, where lha eir rs tresh and eleer, lexee eie low ar eon- 
exisleel eed opporleeily is aped to ell. Yee. Heveda ie boamieg eed real eslete leveetors are prosperieg. 
It re e Irene Tael thal meny perphaiers’Vl Neeeda aer*age have reelrrtd tekalMe Rrolrta frt« smaH 
leeeetmeeti. Now, a NEW Neeada Real Eslele Opportomly exide lof yoe. Ibis Cioeed lloor Oppcrteerty rs 
MEADOW VAULT RAHCHOS, I eta tod eely tVi wiles Irem Ihe Ibrnum elty el Elke, Neeada. 

BDIEr A mere one mile Iram MEA¬ 
DOW VALLEY RANCHOS la Ihe Ruby 


View Colt Cunrsa He resh lar etart 
mg limas ae Ihie erty owned eed 
meietxiead gall coerse, bet gallieg 
as II sheeld be enjoyed. Pley e leis- 
eraly 9-18 ot 36 halea serraeeded 
by brealhlakieg sceeery, jnieirtes 
Iram yOW rencho. 


...THE WORLO Of CITY CONVENIE HC ES: Tha beelling eity ol Elko with rts 
modern schools, shops, Ihealere, hospileL aed arrporl re only lVi miles 
away. Naw homes, with fHA treancing commrllmeela rsseed. ara eow 
ueder eonsl reel roe ... less thae 1 mila trom the property. The Exparf- 
aeeed Seeeesslul Develepars ol MEADOW VAILEY RANCHOS are not otter¬ 
ing remale land wheie perchasers haee lo how lor progress aed 
expansion, TheT oiler to* Ihe opporleeily ot a lile Irme, a chenee to 
pari ici pale rn Nevada's cortieeing boom -.. Mreetes Irom Ihe conveel- 
ences ol hospitable Elko, in the mrdsl ol cerreel giowth and piogiess, 
MEAOOW VALLET RahCHOS hes ell Ihe eaeessary regredienls lo skyioeket 
re ealuef 

fISHINS le jewel like lekes, 
aed moeelare ted ballom 
slieems you'll catch trophy 
sire Germae BrOwee, Rare bow 
end Brook Troul . . . large 
moulh trghlreg Bass. RANCHO 
oweers eae calch Iheir dreeer 
wilhin easy drieieg dislaeee 
of Ihe proparly Ernes. 

HUNTIHS- Heelars Irom ail eoreers ol Ihe globe come 10 Elko Couely to 
heeL lha big game species Mele Dear . . . Ce*il, Chekar, eed Partridge ere 
to eed ie ebnndeece, 


YOUR own lAHt... Tou, and yoei re 
erted gueele will speed maey happy 
hours bo all eg, lishreg aed pieeickieg 
al eadrby lake Osrno. Theie is no 
charge lo Raecho oweers tar tell 
lights to the ese ol Ihre plivale mulli- 
acre lake and park araa 
PROVEN OPPORTUNITY Tes, iedrerdeala are taking edvantage ot Navada 
opporlueiiy Bel llw eouelry's leadieg corporations ara alea ieeesling 
ie Iheir Neveda leleres. leduelrial graels, who erect plaels where in- 
crcaareg laed calces end popolalrae demaed them, ere building or 
heve seen red acreage Ihroeghoel Nevada. 

TOW DR NQH-EXISTEHT TAXES As e resell ol Nevade’s low realralre lax 
elredeie, Prolits Aed Wegea Ara Kept; eol paid ael lo Ihe Slela. NEVADA 
HAS NO STATE INCOME. IHHERITANCE, CORPORATION OR GIFT TAX The low 
reel properly lax rs dalieilely Irmilad by Ihe Slele eoestilnlioe, TtS, NEVADA 
IS ONI 01 OJR LAST FRONTIERS Of TAX FREEOOMr 
TOTAL COSTS; The I ell price ol Ihe lille to your 2Vi acre Raeeke re ewly 
S595,00. Complete peymeel schedule Is JT.QQ dewe eed JTD.00 per meetk. 
No ielereal, no earryieg ehergea. I hie, Vaccine or Relrre ae yoer laed, or 
eimply hohl lo/ revaslmeel aaeerly. Wiae mee like Andiew Ceieegie seid, 
“Moia moeey hea beee made re Reel Edele lhan ie ell iedeslriel inveaimeots 
eombieed." Meke MUPOW YALtlT RAHCHOS’ PROSPEROUS ELTT'JRE — TOUR 
FUTURE. DOH'T MISS THIS 6OL0EN OPPORTUNITY' 
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